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FALLACIOUS  FACTS 


Ahh,  the  joys  of  extra-curricular  school  work.  As  joint 
editors  of  the  87-88  yearbook,  we  feel  it  necessary  to 
educate  the  plebians  in  the  ardour  of  our  journalistic 
endeavours: 

deadlines  are  merely  speculative 

estimates  of  idealistic  and  naive  editors. 

any  picture  of  good  quality  and  perfect 

location  will  be  lost. 

Yes.  we  did  go  to  Daly's  for  breakfast. 

we  did  go  to  Zinc 

we  did  order  pizza  -  alot  (too  much 

Glen) 

we  had  dinner  at  Zoey's  -  twice 

we  charged  our  parking  tickets  to  the 

yearbook  account. 

We  did  not  meet  a  single  deadline,  but 

it  wasn't  our  fault. 

we  broke  even. 

we  never  lost  anything  .  .  .  really  im- 
portant .  .  .  sort  of. 


Fact: 

Fact: 

Fact: 
Fact: 
Fact: 

Fact: 

Fact: 

Fact: 

Fallacy: 
Fallacy: 


Fallacy:      we  don't  have  a  Sports  section. 

Fallacy:      we  gained  respect  and  recognition  for 
our  labour. 

Fallacy:      Andrew  Hill  is  the  most  mild  mannered 
and  pleasant  individual  even  at  4:30am. 
Number  of  hours  spent  in  concentrated  work:  4 
Number  of  hours  spent  yakking  about  nothing:  147  Vi 
Meetings/total:  36 
Meetings  fully  attended:  lA 
Thank  you  Mrs.  Jowett  for  your  assistance. 
Thank  you  Hilary  'cos  you're  such  a  cutie. 
Thank  you  Mr.  Morrisson  for  being  so  patient. 
Thank  you  Mr.  Napier  for  the  money. 
Thank  you  Vicki  for  the  cover-of-Vogue  shots. 
Thanks  for  the  house  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Kanigsberg. 
Thanks   Mrs.    Valliquette,   but  we're   running  out  of 
space. 

Thanks  for  "the  Evening  in  Black  and  white"  messrs. 
Merritt  and  Menzies. 


FALLACIOUS  FACTS 


Editors:  Andrew  Hill,  Ashwina  Bijoor 
Tlw  Money  Black:  John  Niles.  Nick  Manias 
Photography:       Glen  Egan 
K.  Fincham 

T.  McLean 
E.  Pressman 
N.  Rawlings 


Invaluable: 


Much  Tliank.s: 


G.  Egan 
M.  Basset! 

A.  Kamgsberg 
Mrs.  J. 

K.  Wyatt 
S.  Ghosh 
G.  Lorimer 
J.  Nash 
S.  Pecher 
R.  Vallo 
M.  Baylin 
T.  Gerhart 

B.  Groot 
S.  Racine 
P.  Grodde 

J.  Fergusson 
M.  Cripton 


This  book  has  been  produced  almost  entirely  with  stu- 
dent energy.  Their  energy  has  been  spent  on  fund  rais- 
ing, taking  pictures,  developing  pictures,  writing, 
editing,  designing  layouts  and  compilation.  Ultimately, 
their  energy  has  been  spent  on  you.  the  reader,  and  I 
hope  you  enjoy  the  results  of  their  investment.  For  the 
most  part,  these  students  have  been  a  joy  to  work  with.  I 
wish  to  give  special  thanks  to  Andrew  Hill.  Andrew 
"saved  the  day'"  on  many  days  and  emerged  as  a  quietl) 
effective  and  energetic  creative  spirit. 

Nancy  Jowett 
Ashburian  Staff  Advisor 


HEADMASTER'S  ADDRESS 


Each  year,  the  Headmaster  has  both  the  opportunity  and 
the  privilege  to  write  some  comments  for  the  Yearbook. 
In  many  ways,  my  comments  mirror  those  made  at 
Graduation. 

Let  me  start,  first  of  all,  by  paying  tribute  to  the  graduat- 
ing class.  They  have  provided  us  with  excellent  leader- 
ship which  has  great  characteristics  of  warmth  and 
humanity.  They  have  helped  to  establish  a  caring  and 
supportive  tone  in  the  life  of  the  school.  Most  of  all, 
their  year  is  characterized  by  an  open,  friendly  and  plea- 
sant leadership  which  has  created  a  strong  climate  of  ac- 
ceptance and  good  will  in  the  school. 
At  the  start  of  the  year  we  were  all  saddened  with  the 
death  of  one  of  our  friends,  Frank  Hollington.  This  time 
of  tragedy,  distress  and  grief  led  us  to  realize  the  very 
fragile  nature  of  our  existence.  Indeed,  it  may  have  set  a 
caring  and  compassionate  tone  for  the  year.  We,  as  a 
school,  both  collectively  and  individually,  extend  our 
sympathy  to  Mrs.  Hollington.  We  are  pleased  to  pay 
tribute  to  Frank  in  establishing  the  The  Frank  Hollington 


Memorial  Fund. 

Ashbury  is  a  school  which  has  great  diversity  and  much 
talent.  In  this  yearbook,  you  will  catch  glimpses  of  the 
enormous  range  of  talent  and  the  scope  of  activities. 
These  pay  tribute  to  the  excellence  of  our  student  body 
and  commitment  of  our  staff.  It  is  inappropriate  to  single 
out  any  activity  but  let  me  say  that  our  International 
Days  make  a  splendid  statement  about  the  nature  of  our 
school. 

Our  students  enjoy  the  privilege  of  an  Ashbury  educa- 
tion and  are  compelled  to  respond  positively  with  all  the 
benefits  they  enjoy.  This  world  is  full  of  challenges  and 
opportunities  and  student  response  to  these  will  be  the 
real  measure  of  the  success  of  Ashbury  College.  Our 
students  can  take  on  these  big  challenges  and  really 
make  a  difference  to  both  Canada  and  the  world. 

R.B.  Napier 
Headmaster 


VALEDICTORY 


Exerpts  from  the  address  of  [an  MacRae,  head  boy;  June  18,  1988 


The  motto  of  Ashbury  is  Probitas,  Virtus,  Comitas. 
whieh  taken  literally  means  integrity,  strength,  and 
fellowship.  Ashbury  s  ultimate  goal  is  to  provide  each 
one  of  its  students  with  a  balance  of  these  elements  to 
produce  a  well-rounded  individual;  indeed,  the  three 
concepts  embodied  in  our  motto  are  the  foundation  of  an 
Ashbury  education  .  .  . 

.  .  .  This  year's  graduating  Class  is  evidence  that  the 
school's  goal  of  giving  each  student  a  well  balanced 
liberal  education  is  being  attained.  In  the  class  of  '88  we 
have  outstanding  actors  like  Zaa.  athletes  such  as  An- 
drew, musicians  like  John,  computer  geniuses  like  Pat. 
and  an  abundance  of  philosophers  such  as  Todd  and 
John.  It  is  the  Ashbury  environment  which  has  allowed 
us  to  realize  our  potential  as  students,  as  athletes,  or  in 


an)  field  which  we  have  chosen  to  pursue.  This  school 
docs  not  force  its  students  to  become  the  "typical" 
Ashburian,  in  fact,  there  is  no  typical  Ashburian.  Each 
student  is  recognized  as  an  individual  and  is  presented 
with  a  myriad  of  challenges  in  all  fields  of  endeavour  so 
that  each  graduate  is  a  skilled  citizen  prepared  for  the 
future  .  .  . 

...  In  some  small  form  of  recompense,  I  feel  that  each 
member  of  this  Graduating  Class  has  tried  to  improve 
what  Mr.  Niles  calls,  "The  quality  of  life  'round  about 
the  place."  and  I  believe  that  whether  it  be  on  the  set  of 
"Equus",  on  the  soccer  pitch  or  in  the  classroom,  every 
member  of  the  class  has  given  full  effort  and  in  so  doing 
has  left  the  school  a  little  better  than  he  found  it. 
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R   Bercusson 

(i    Bernard 
D    Elliot 
G.  Bemi 
M.  Sherwood 
K    Niles 

(I    Mien 
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J   Gense) 

V   Ashbj 

M    Kane 

D.  Polk 

F.  Plourde 

R.  Varlej 
M.A.  Pelletier 
J.  Bcedcll 
S.  Grainger 
J.  Merrllt 
P   MacFarlane 
A.  Morrison 
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ASHBURY  GUILD 


Ashbury  College  Guild  Executive 

Honorary  President 

Dorothy  Napier 

Past  President 

Carol  Henderson 

President 

Janet  McLaine 

Vice  President 

JoAnn  Thomas 

Secretary 

Elizabeth  Ostieuy 

Treasurer 

Margaret  Bell 

Library  Coordinator 

Nilo  Amlani 

Antique  Fair  Coordinator 

Rozzi  Kanigsberg 

Used  Clothine  Store 

Christine  Bell 

Members-  At-Large 

Anna  Delisle,  Myrna  Gerhart. 

Carol  Hamilton,  Eleanora 

Lacatus, 

Brenda  Niles,  Susan  Phelan, 

Hanne  Sperling.  Ricarda 

Smith. 

JoAnn  Valiquette 

PARENTS '  COMMITTEE 


Ashbury  College  Parents'  Committee 

Grade  5 

Mrs.  Dorinda  McCarthy 

6 

Mrs.  Joan  Kellett 

7 

Dr.  Michel  Drouin 

8 

Mrs.  Joann  Valiquette 

Mrs.  Trudy  St.  John 

9 

Mrs.  Lisa  Bon 

Mrs.  Bea  Freeman 

10 

Mr.  Steve  Barber  (Vice-Chairman) 

Mrs.  Jill  Reillv 

11 

Mrs.  Jane  Gubby 

Mrs.  Heather  Gillin 

12 

Mrs.  Ann  Coulson  (Chairperson) 

Drs.  Robin  and  Stuart  Lee 

13 

Mr.  David  Caulfield 

Mrs.  Karen  Tuddenham 

Life  Governors 

Mr.  Ian  Barclay,  Mrs.  Cynthia  Bax- 
ter, Mr.  Charles  K.  Brown.  Mr. 
Robert  Campeau,  Mr.  Charles  G. 
Gale.  Mr.  Malcolm  E.  Grant,  Mr. 
Gordon  F.  Henderson,  Mr.  G.D. 
Hughson.  Mr.  A.B.R.  Lawrence.  Mr. 
Donald  Maclaren.  Mr.  Frederic  S. 
Martin,  Lt.  Gen.  W.A.  Milroy.  Mr. 
T.V.  Murray.  Mr.  R.  Paterson.  Mr. 
Gordon  H.  Pimm,  Mr.  E.N.  Rhodes, 
Sr..  Mr.  E.N.  Rhodes.  Jr.,  Com- 
modore W.G.  Ross,  Mr.  R.W. 
Southam.  Mr.  R.L.  Stanfield,  Mr. 
E.P.  Taylor,  Mr.  J.R.  Woods.  Mr. 
G.S.M.  Woollcombe 


Honorarx  Governors 
The  Rt.  Reverend  E.K. 
Patrick  Murray 


Lackey,  Mr. 


Governors 

Mr.  T.C.  Arnold.  Dr.  J.K.  Stuart 
Bell.  Mr.  J.  Gill,  Mr.  W.H.  Hopper, 
Mr.  D.  Caulfield.  Mr.  J.  Graineer. 
Mr.  T.H.  Matthews.  Mr.  P.  Gifiin. 
Mr.  D.J.  McConomy.  Mr.  J.H. 
Smellie,  Mr.  J.  Graham.  Jr..  Mr.  L. 
Nelms,  Mrs.  J.  Teron.  Mr.  L.  Nelms. 
Mr.  B.  Hillary.  Mr.  R.D.  Tud- 
denham, Mr.  j'.B.  O'Brien.  Dr.  P. 
McLaine.  Mr.  P.  Newcombe.  Mrs. 
M.  Wilson 

Ex-officio  (voting)  Members 
Mrs.  A.  Coulson  Chairman.  Parents' 
Committee.  Mr.  M.  Connell  Chair- 
man.   Alumni    Association.    Mrs.    J. 
McLaine  President.  Ashbury  Guild 


Regional  Governors 

Mr.  Wain  King  Victoria,  Mr. 

Joyce  Oakville 

Chairman 
Mrs.  J.  Teron 

Vice  Chairman 

Mr.  John  Graham.  Jr. 


W.A. 


ALUMNI  AFFAIRS 


Development  Office 

My  first  year  at  Ashbury  College  has  been  a  very  busy  one.  In  Oc- 
tober of  1987,  we  held  the  annual  Old  Boys  Weekend.  February  saw 
many  alumni  reuniting  to  enjoy  a  super  Valentine's  Day  dinner 
dance.  Much  of  my  energy  went  into  getting  to  know  the  students  at- 
tending Ashbury  now.  They  are  our  alumni  of  the  future  and  it  is  im- 
portant to  make  meaningful  connection  with  them  before  they 
graduate.  I  enjoyed  working  with  the  students  preparing  for  the 
Black  and  White  Night  (Ashburn  staff),  the  Vive  la  Difference 
Fashion  Show  (French  department  and  students),  and  the  Grad  Night 
(Grad  Committee).  I  look  forward  to  more  involvement  in  school  ac- 
tivities next  year. 

Presently,  Martin  Connell,  President  of  the  Alumni  Association  and 
I  are  working  on  an  old  boys  and  girls  directory.  This  directory  will 
be  given  free  of  charge  to  anyone  who  attended  Ashbury  and  it  will 
enable  people  to  keep  in  touch  by  telephone  or  letter. 
Plans  are  underway  for  reunions  at  various  universities  in  the  fall  of 
1988.  I  would  also  like  to  offer  an  evening  event  in  May  following 
the  old  boys  rugby  game.  May  is  a  perfect  time  for  reunions  since  so 
many  university  students  have  returned  to  Ottawa  for  the  summer. 
I  am  proud  to  say  that  there  are  six  energetic  and  dedicated  class  rep- 
resentatives from  the  class  of  1988  who  will  be  keeping  the  fellow 
classmates  informed  and  united.  Congratulations  to  Don  Cook, 
Stephanie  Haffner,  Ian  Macrae,  Chris  Scullion,  Catherine  Wood  and 
Karen  Wyatt.  Many  thanks  and  best  of  luck  to  a  terrific  group  of 
graduates.  I  look  forward  to  meeting  you  all  again  as  alumni. 

Vicky  Wilgress 
Executive  Assistant 
Development 


Ashbury  ,£«%  College 


A  VALENTINES  DAY 
DINNER  —  DANCE 

at  Aslibury  College 
on  Friday,  February  12th,  1988 

7:30  pm:  Cocktails 

BOO  pm:  Dinner 

9:00  pm:  Dancing  till  1  pm 
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$30.00  per  person 
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RODERIC  ALLSOP 

Rod's  three  years  at  Ashbury  can  be  summarized  as  follows: 

"How  can  you  take  marks  off  for  that?" 

"I  think  I  am  gonna  drop." 

"Wanna  go  to  Harvey's  for  lunch?" 

"Sorry  I'm  late,  Sir." 

"Hey,  get  that  velcro  out  of  my  hair." 

"How  do  you  get  hair  like  that?" 

"Don't  touch." 

"Only more  months  left." 

"Can  I  have  the  grade  13  appointment  book  please?" 

Rod  also  remembers  the  squash  trip  to  Rochester,  having  pencils  stuck  in  the  square  hair  and 

Ed's  attempts  to  cut  his  tail  off.  GUYANA  RULES! 


BRUCE  ALYEA 

"So  here  he  was  without  maps  or  supplies, 

A  hundred  miles  from  any  decent  town; 

The  desert  glared  into  his  blood-shot  eyes; 

The  silence  roared  displeasure:  looking  down, 

He  saw  the  shadow  of  an  Average  Man 

Attempting  the  exceptional,  and  ran. 

W.H.  Auden 


MATTHEW  BASSETT 

"The  reasonable  man  adapts  himself  to  the  world.  The  unreasonable  one  persists  in  trying  to 
adapt  the  world  to  himself.  Therefore,  all  progress  depends  on  the  unreasonable  man"  - 
George  Bernard  Shaw.  "How  social  the  sport,  and  how  manly"  -  The  Royal  Montreal  Curl- 
ing Club.  "I  found  God  on  the  Argand  Plane"  RJZ.  "Man  does  not  cease  to  play  because  he 
grows  old.  Rather,  he  grows  old  because  he  ceases  to  play"  -  PHW  and  beyond.  "Grade  thir- 
teen Calculus  -  the  two  best  years  of  my  life"  -  anon.  "Never  let  school  get  in  the  way  of 
your  education"  -  Declan  Hamill.  "My,  my,  hey,  hey,  its  better  to  bum  out  than  fade  away" 
-  Neil  Young.  "A  woman  drove  me  to  drink  and  I  never  had  the  good  manners  to  thank  her 
for  it"  -  W.C.  Fields.  "Chaucer  who?"  -  William  Shakespeare. 
Mav  vou  never  become  reasonable,  grow  old,  or  fade  away.  It's  been  a  slice. 


MAXWELL  BAYLIN 


"People  who  live  in  glass  houses  shouldn't  throw  parties' 


ASHWINA  BUOOR 

Perfect!  .  .  .  He's  a  honey  .  .  .  Cutie  .  .  .  Push  It  .  .  .  Quiche  eater  ...  I  Got  the  Hots  for  You 
.  .  .  Comme  des  garcons  .  .  .  Nobody  can  be  too  rich  or  too  thin  .  .  .  Bohemian  .  .  .  This  year- 
book will  be  finished  by  Christmas  .  .  .  Caesar  salads  .  .  .  New  York  .  .  .  Max.  you're  such  a 
wife  .  .  .  Hey  guys,  let's  have  a  seventies  party  -  bell  bottoms  and  bring  your  own  ...  -  I'll 
send  my  parents  to  New  York  .  .  .  Veni  .  .  .  Vidi  .  .  .  Vici  .  .  .! 


PETER  BREEDEN 

With  a  pair  of  wings  I  could  see  the  world. 

I  could  fly  away  and  return  again 

And  never  really  be  the  same. 

I  guess  I  like  to  be  alone 

Where  nobody  can  throw  a  stone 

Or  make  a  sour  tone. 

I  have  a  picture  in  my  head 

To  remember  you  by. 

And  memories  that  will  never  .  .  . 

Never  die' 


HP 


DEREK  CAULFIELD 


"There's  just  one  thing  to  remember;  whatever  happens,  it  does  no  good  to  be  afraid.  So  I 
promise  not  to  be  afraid." 


Robertson  Davies 
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DONALD  COOK 

Burgundy  blazers  .  .  .  cottage  parties  .  .  .  Ergman  .  .  .  Boz  tapes  .  .  .  KDN  .  .  .  A  .  .  .  please  . 
.  .  tourist  attraction  .  .  .  Boxer  shorts  ...  the  Stones  .  .  .  pubs  .  .  .  parents  ...  got  the  feeling  . 
.  .  it  is  impossible  .  .  .  anything  but  New  House  .  .  .  skiing  .  .  .  units  to  starboard  ...  the  big 
one  nine  .  .  .  grad  committee  .  .  .  rafting  .  .  .  the  big  M  .  .  .  pile-ons  .  .  .  spares  .  .  .  basketball 
.  .  .  green  gummy  bears  ...  J  and  Mitch  .  .  JR  campus  ...  "I  want  to  take  shelter  from  the 
poison  rain."  "Where  the  streets  have  no  name."  -  U2  Special  thanks  to  Rose  and  Steve. 
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HEATHER  COWEN 

"Success  lies  not  in  being  the  best  but  in  doing  your  best!"  -  DEDICATED  TO  MYSELF 
•what  can  I  say?  NOFING 


VIC  DELAURI 


...  has  survived  eight  tough  but  rewarding  years  at  Ashbury .  He  has  participated  on  school 

teams  such  as  the  hockey,  football  and  soccer  teams.  There  have  been  many  highlights 

throughout  his  career  at  Ashbury  but  the  most  memorable  ones  are  Don's  cottage  parties  and 

a  weekend  of  skiing  at  Trevor's  cottage .  His  future  plans  are  to  attend  Northwood  Institute  in 

West  Palm  Beach,  Florida  to  study  automotive  marketing  and  then  work  in  the  family 

business. 

Love  ya,  and  see  you  at  Dick  Ide  Pontiac 


GLEN  EGAN 

85,  86,  88  .  .  .  Wait  a  minute  did  I  miss  one?  Oh  that  one.  Memories:  French  11A3  (a  for 
apathy)  -  Mike;  on  the  phone?!?!,  what's  that  ring  on  your  finger?  no  more  batting  left-over 
eh?  -  Craig  ya  bum!  P.F.  who  do  you  think  you  are?  Menudo?  just  use  tin-foil  it  comes  off 
real  easy,  nice  sweater  -  Summer  '87,  the  MG,  Cafe  au  Quatres  and  the  quarter,  the  brown 
cow  and  his  buddy  with  the  bankcard.  But  hey  it's  back  to  school  without  the  hair;  Divi,  Suzi 
and  their  awful  rice  meet  the  happy  wanderer  Halloween  '87,  Max-man  - 1  crashed  my  car! 
charge  it!  SG:  took  a  shower  and  went  grey,  SH:  I  really  envy  your  sense  of  humour,  GAL: 
U  got  my  pride,  MCPB:  I  got  your  car  keys  SMP:U  know  what  u  got;  XOXO.  Oh  yeah,  a 
quote:  "This  is  the  jungle  of  the  senses,  Tinkerbell  and  Jack  the  Ripper  .  .  .  Love  has  no 
meaning,  but  where  we  come  from,  we  know  evil  is  an  exact  science." 


KEN  ENGLAND 

Kenneth,  a  wonderful  world  awaits.  A  world  that  contains  those  wondrous  beings  that 
Ashbury  doesn't.  A  truly  co-ed  world.  That  is  to  say,  a  world  that  truly  contains  females.  The 
past  two  years  will  eventually  conjure  up  fond  memories  of:  that  last  drop,  Dave's  slappable 
head,  those  damn  discs,  "Where  are  the  attic  keys?",  228  ducks  and  one  goose,  late  night 
hypnosis  with  your  roommates  sleeping  habits  and  finally  general  boredom  and  "smell  this". 
We  wish  Ken  all  the  best  in  the  future  and  thank  him  for  making  our  lives  just  a  little  more 
amusing.  With  all  sincerity,  we  wish  him  every  success  and  would  like  to  think  that  he  will 
keep  in  touch.  "Let  the  seed  be  sown." 


DARIN  FOY 

"To  dream  the  impossible  dream,  to  beat  the  unbeatable  foe 
"The  wisdom  of  Fools  is  but  Foolishness  to  the  wise, 
and  the  wisdom  of  the  wise  is  the  foolishness  to  fools." 


TODD  GERHART 

ITiings  1  like 

Coffee 

English  teachers 

Spares 

Pepper 

The  Bass 

Jusi  thinking  of  the  Vermouth. 

"He  look-,  around,  around 

He  sees  angels  in  the  architecture 

Spinning  in  infinit) 

He  says  Amen!  and  Hallelujah'" 

Paul  Simon. 


SAREE  GHOSH 

The  women  at  Bistro.  Qui  erient  comme  des  baleines.  Plotting  revenge  with  Ashwina.  Bing 
mg  with  Kim.  Feeding  liver  to  Sarah.  Wanting  to  toast  Glen's  eat.  Green  7-Up.  Four  pages 
out  of  Pride  and  Prejudice. 


JEFF  GRECO 

"Owl  tried  to  think  of  something  very  wise  to  say.  but  he  couldn't  so  he  flew  off."  -  A. A. 

Milne 


STEPHANIE  HAFFNER 

Three  incredible  years  at  Ashbury  provide  an  endless  list  of  memories  including:  CHIRO 
square  dances.  Miss  Spekert's  gym  class,  a  grade  12  boat  cruise.  Theatre  Ashbury  (It's  a 
family  show.),  Nurse  Ratchett,  "Equus",  New  Year's  Eve  in  the  hospital,  slave  days,  no 
toilet  paper  in  the  girls'  locker  room.  Hullabaloo,  Mr.  Rosen's  class.  Key  West,  English  with 
Mrs.  Jowett,  suffering  in  Calculus,  fighting  with  Derek.  Gillian's  YUCCA  party,  prep 
books.  Pete  and  Marty's,  Ziggy:  We  should  enjoy  today  while  it's  here  -  someday  today  will 
be  a  long  time  ago. 


CHARLES  HAINES 

What  few  short  words  can  I  use  to  describe  seven  years  at  Ashbury?  is  there  any  way  I  can 
condense  my  thoughts,  feelings,  and  experience  in  order  to  summarize  the  very  best  and  most 
interesting  moments  of  my  youth? 
I  don't  think  so. 
Arrivederci 


JEREMY  HARDING 

Ashbury  College  has  been  my  two  year  introduction  to  independent  living.  I  leave  an 
educated  person,  not  so  much  in  academics  but  moreso  people.  Living  in  residence  has  pro- 
vided me  with  the  opportunity  to  study  human  behaviour.  Fear,  security,  understanding, 
jealousy,  friendship,  pain,  forgiveness  and  caring.  I  will  remember  those  3  am  intellectual 
discussions,  prowling  around  at  night  to  break  a  few  rules,  and  trying  my  best  to  make  people 
laugh,  if  not  with  me,  then  at  me.  I  will  miss  the  close  friends  I  have  made.  And  I  will  always 
remember  the  experience. 
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KIIZA  KAHAMA 

Ashbury  ...  ah  yes!  I  was  there  four  years.  Actually  I  loved  it  almost  as  much  as  Tanzania 
and  my  friends.  Thanks  for  the  time  I  spent  there.  My  pencil  was  blunt,  my  hand  was  Weak, 
but  strong  was  my  urge  to  write.  But,  man  is  like  the  seasons  —  always  changing,  thus,  if  I 
was  bad  yesterday  I'll  be  good  tomorrow.  Such  is  the  world.  Tahira! 


AMIT  KANIGSBERG 

Gumbo  was  a  small  man  of  quiet  disposition  and  reasonable  upbringing  who  never  smelled 
quite  right.  If  asked  politely  to  place  an  object  resembling  a  pen  in  his  nasal  cavity,  he  would 
place  this  object  in  the  aforementioned  body  cavity.  Tuesdays,  he  was  apt  to  say  "smechidy 
smechidy,"  and  slap  you  lightly  on  both  cheeks  with  an  onion  ring.  He  had  a  sister.  Some 
people  called  her  Nancy  because  that  was  her  name.  "I  have  a  dream,"  she  would  begin,  "to 
build  a  Jacuzzi  in  which  all  the  world  may  live."  Failing  this  she  was  determined  to  build  a 
scale  model  of  the  Washington  monument  with  a  single  toothpick. 
Surprise  your  friends!  Burn  down  your  houses. 

Arsons  anonymous. 


VINCE  KAZMIERSKI 

Three  years  at  Ashbury  have  I  now  been 

And  tis  not  just  a  few  strange  things  I  have  seen 

I  came  to  the  school  once  with  the  aid  of  a  crutch 

But  since  then  have  managed  to  play  basketball  much. 

In  the  beginning  had  I  friends  numbering  just  one  or  two 

But  have  in  two  years  made  more  than  a  few 

Jokes  have  I  told  and  been  the  object  of  many 

And  have  been  to  parties  a  plenty 

To  end:  Here  at  Ashbury  tis  always  clear  we  all  have  some 

defect,  In  particular  I  point  to  one  bald  headed  prefect 

But  we  thinks  my  time  here  hath  helped  me  myself  to  know 

Says  my  Dad:  "It  sure  as  HELL  should  have  for  cash  does 

not  on  trees  grow." 


MICHAEL  KELLER 

There  are  no  words  thai  can  express  the  magic  "i  thai  wilderness 

The  wilderness  awaj  up  high,  where  banks  of  clouds  (loal  safel)  b) .  and  hide  the  problems  ol 

the  earth  below,  But  then  you  know  i!  you  base  flown. 

If  you  have  down,  you  know  then  the  beaut)  of  the  world  below; 

The  meadows  green,  the  waters  ol  sapphireblue   you've  fell  that  it  belonged  to  you.  And  as 

sour  ship  obeyed  your  ever)  will,  you've  felt  a  thrill  -  If  you  have  flown    I  o  those  who  sail 

the  sky  above  comes  a  peace  ol  mind  and  understanding  love  There  is  no  bitterness  in  the  sky 

as  gently  earth  and  clouds  drill  hy . 

All  is  beautiful,  serene  you  know  exactly  what  I  mean  -  II  you  have  flown. 


JIM  LEGAULT 

Commonsensc 

versus 

Imagination 

Tenderness 

\ersus 

Violence 

Discipline 

versus 

Indulgence 

Intelligence 

versus 

Ignorance 

Sensitivity 

versus 

Insensitivity 

Appreciation 

versus 

Rejection 

Idealism 

versus 

Materialism 

Sensuality 

versus 

Spirituality 

Boredom 

versus 

Enthusiasm 

Beauty 

versus 

Ugliness 

Knowledge 

versus 

Happiness 

Humility 

versus 

Pride 

SABRINA  LEIGH 

A  fleeting  glance 
A  midnight  dance 
The  salty  taste  of  tears 

The  things  that  last 

But  not  for  long 

Stay  with  you  through  the  years. 

A  sudden  kiss 

The  friend  you  miss 

An  echo  at  a  bridge. 

A  glimpse  in  lime 

So  very  brief 

I  know  that  you  were  mine. 

Flash  in  the  Pan  by  Lesleigh  Cushing 
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DAVID  LIANG 

X'way  ho  e  nian  x'ai  Ashbury  shih  wo  san  nian  lai  x'ai  CANADA  x'way  kwai  la  de  e  nian. 
lai  dwo  tai  dwo  hau  wan  de  shih  xai  WOOLCOMBE.  shih  wo  de  grade  13  bian  de  han  yo  e  e. 
FOOTBALL  shih  x'way  chi  gi  de  weng  dong,  SKIING  gan  hau  wan,  denh  x;an,  wo  jweh 
dway  bwu  neun  wang  gi  LAKERS,  ta  men  shih  wo  de  san  ning.  X'way  ho,  wo  bu  sian  e  lo 
MATHEMATICS. 


Annie s. .    F'"-1""*"-1"01"    Theory 


Brown    Ccw 


a,t_/kkl2U£X 


Compu.te.v~ 


Party 

Anuria 


KIM  LING 

What's  that  smell.  Wide  hair.  Hiding  in  the  chest.  Fred  Perry,  It's  not  my  fault.  Guess  who? 
Lady  of  the  night.  No  anklets.  Peanut,  No  nail  polish.  L  and  L  cabs.  Only  four  hours  late. 
Turn  on  the  fan.  No  more  apple  juice  please,  Bambi,  No  biting,  Moxie-poxie,  You  nosy 
parker.  Boo  boo.  Bloody  Caesars,  Wide  hair?  I'd  love  to  have  a  photo-session  with  your  face 


TOKO  LIU 

Came  in  Ashbury  1985.  Toko  had  great  difficulty  with  English.  But  he  tried  hard  to  over- 
come it  somehow.  He  also  had  a  difficulty  with  uncomprehensiblc  way  of  Canadian  living, 
although  after  a  few  months,  he  was  quite  "Canadianizcd."  "Being  on  that  is  a  lot  of  fun." 
he  says  "But  three  years  is  just  enough  for  me.  I'm  too  old  to  be  here.  School  expect  me  to 
act  like  adult,  but  treat  me  as  a  kid."  He  learned  many  things  in  Ashbury.  not  only 
academics.  "It's  so  interesting  to  just  watch  and  listen  to  the  people  here.  1  found  so  many 
things  by  just  doing  that."  He  was  known  as  a  TOKO  FROM  TOKYO,  the  exciting  dancer 
"John  Travolta  jr."  good  artist  and  karate  master.  He  leaves  a  quote: 
"think  before  you  act.  but  never  cive  up  once  you  started." 


DIANE  LUSHER 

This  has  been  Diane's  first  and  last  year  at  Ashbury.  It  will  definitely  be  remembered:  Oh.  if 
she  wore  makeup  ...  the  bathroom  of  the  Laff .  .  .  Teddybear  wars  ...  the  M*A*S*H  hour 
.  .  look  out  for  the  flying  F .  .  .  Peter's  skiing  career  -  Di's  coaching  .  living  with  an  ogre 
.  .  Hi!  I'm  Fred  .  .  .  sayin"  aceboy  .  .  .  Bermuda  .  .  .  Wopin'  Boss  ...  the  infamous  onions 
and  peppers  .  .  .  Now  look  here  young  lady  .  .  .  Rach.  what  was  that  in  the  driveway?  .  .  . 
"Everything  is  legal  until  you  get  caught"  .  .  .  Peter  always  wears  pink  Bermuda  shorts  .  . 
Di's  subliminal  persuasions  .  .  .  this  morning  .  .  .  don't  take  an  attitude  ...  No  go.  girls. 


ALEX  MACKENZIE 

"Where  is  your  Self  to  be  found?  Always  in  the  deepest  enchantment  that  you  have  ex- 
perienced." Hofmannsthal 


IAN  MACRAE 

I  recall  ...  the  discovery  of  Aux  Bons  .  .  .  Barbados  .  .  .  exploring  the  Amazon  ...  the 
French  Connection  .  .  .  never  break  the  chain  .  .  .  Chemistry  studying  with  Little  Buddy  .  .  . 
late  night  quarters  action  .  .  .  stalactites  .  .  .  rafting  .  .  .  cottages  .  .  .  five  lads  walking  down 
the  street  .  .  .  Irish  spring  target  practice  ...  no  holds  barred  .  .  .  chimney  fires  -  Boys! 
Move!  .  .  .  ground  work  on  the  road  to  nowhere  .  .  .  X-man  .  .  .  CCR,  Sympathy,  wen  mitts, 
deer  hunters  and  shades  .  .  .  Mad  Dogs  .  .  .  Serieuses  at  Le  Choucat  ...  No  hold  barred  .  .  . 
Snooker,  saunas  and  golf  course  journeys  .  .  .  hockey  and  soccer-dedicated  teams  that  almost 
were  .  .  .  thanks  to  everyone  who  made  these  four  years  so  memorable  .  .  .  and  finally  "Time 
keeps  on  slipping  into  the  future." 


GEMA  MADALENA 

This  was  Gema's  first  and  last  year  at  Ashbury.  AIE!!  What  an  experience.  Athletic  achievements  of 

the  year:  Making  it  to  breakfast  on  time;  Prep?  I  don't  understand;  Frozen  food;  Tuck  trips;  Rob 

Lowe?!!!  Rafting?  Running  in  the  canal  with  Don  +  Kelly;  Skating,  or  trying  to!  Waterholic; 

Weekends  "sorry,  I  can't  make  it  home." 

Barbara:  Trips  to  the  .  .  .  nightly:  Delicious  dieting,  soo  goood;  It's  too  obvious;  memories  - 

cheesecake;  Down  the  hill;  I  can't  wait:  Barbados!  Need  any  more  shelf  space  Gema?  Sarah:  Shoulder 

pads;  too  much!!  How  come  you've  got  so  many  beautiful  clothes?  Shut  up,  women! 

Caro:  Driving  my  bro's  car  with  you  and  Karen;  I  had  the  time  of  my  life;  AIE!!  My  flemenco 

dancer;  Don't  run  out  of  smiles.  Happy  days  in  the  sun,  love  Caro  xoxo. 

Annie:  To  the  hands  which  do  the  flemenco  dance;  Don't  put  lipstick  on  the  cheek;  Don't  put  eyeliner 

on  the  lips. 

Charles:  "NOT  in  the  living  room!!"  Hola  chiquita,  Carlos. 

Karen:  I'll  see  you  in  Spain 

On  the  plains 

In  the  rain 

Te  quiero  mucho,  Karen  xoxo. 


■J  3*8$? 


JESUS  MADELENA 

"One's  real  life  is  often  the  life  thai  one  does  not  lead." 
Oscar  Wilde 
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NICK  MANTAS 

V        i 

After  5 

years  at  Ashbury. 

I  leave  w 

ith  the 

following  quotation:  ' 

The  mj  stery  of  human  ex- 

istence 

lies  not  in  just  staying  alive 

but  in  finding  something  to 

live  for." 

-  Dost«\  sky 
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SEAN  MCADAM 

Sean  .  .  .  How  does  one  sum  up  this  boy's  Ashbury  experience'  Well  we  certainly  won't 
leave  this  task  up  to  Sean,  seeing  as  summing  anything  up  is  an  impossibility  for  him.  Sean 
will  be  remembered  for  his  incoherent  babblings  and  vacuum  impressions  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  his  all-too-frequent  compositions  on  the  swine  flute,  his  nightly  revealing  of  the 
"beowed".  his  various  laughters,  his  attention  span  and  of  course  his  overall  amiable  gid- 
diness. It  has  been  predicted  that  Sean  will  be  seen,  as  of  next  September,  curled  up  outside 
the  "Shepherds  of  Good  Hope"  holding  an  empty  750  ml  bottle  of  Coke  tightly  to  his  chest. 
Seriously  though,  we  hope  Sean's  years  of  Monkhood  have  finally  ended  and  that  this  swell 
fellow  will  meet  with  great  success. 


DAVE  MEBAN 

"'This  is  not  the  end.  It  is  not  even  the  beginning  of  the  end.  But  it  is  the  end  of  the  beginn- 
ing." W.C.  "Man  is  born  to  live  and  not  to  prepare  to  live."  B.P. 
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BRIAN  MOHAMDEE 

You  and  me 

Over  the  sea 

Travel  far  and  wide 

Rolling  on  the  tide 

Questing  through  the  world 

Oh.  how  so  bold 

Just  searching  to  be  free 

^•^^^^HB^. 

DAVID  MORTON 

"It's  not  easy  being  green" 
-  Kermit  the  Frog 

**{  >  ' -'i^*/''  t                          1^^ 

"Turn  off  the  tie" 
-  S.  McNiven 

'^^l  *  Bk 

"I  hate  the  mornings" 
-  Garfield 

SI  M 

Have  a  nice  day. 

■     ^r  ^\  Mm.  M\w\ 

BRIAN  MURRAY 

After  being  at  the  same  inslitulion  for  nine  years,  I  think  I've  said  all  that  I've  wanted  to  say, 
so  I'll  leave  with  a  quote  from  myself  "Gimme  two  cheeseburg  side  by  each,  deux  large  fry 
el  un  Pepsi  and  a  Mae  West  to  go  le."  Thanks. 

KEN  NEWMAN 

"The  Last  Lab"  Purpose:  To  graduate  from  Gr    13  with  good  marks  and  remain  mentally 

sound. 

Method:  Outdoor  Ed.  to  escape  reality. 

Observations:  Connaught  tie  has  finally  found  favour  with  Mrs.  Kennedy? 

Discussion:  Too  few  hours  a  day  to  fully  experience  life  (or  to  get  enough  sleep). 

Conclusion:  It's  all  Mike  and  Mo's  fault. 

Sources  of  error:  Math  Department 

To  the  Grads:  Thanks  for  this  year;  best  of  luck  in  the  future 

"Homosapiens  -  the  only  creature  endowed  with  reason,  and  also  the  only  creature  to  pin  its 

existence  on  things  unreasonable." 

Bergson 


JOHN  NILES 


A  to  Z  Affectionately:       Insanity 


Ashbury 

Baconburgers 

Coffee 

Debating 

Evil  Peppers 

Friends 

Greenhouses 

Hull 


Jazz 

Kazabazua 

Life 


Rosie's 
Spares 
Teachers 
University 


Martinis  (dry)  Volleyball 

Namaste  Work 

Ottawa  Yale 

Philosophy  Zoom. 
Quiet  -  Comma 


Work 
Yale 
Zoom. 
-  Commander  Salamander 


A  few  words  from  a  good  friend  of  mine: 

"Is  life  not  a  hundred  times  too  short  for  us  to  be  bored?"  Nietzsche 

"The  only  thing  necessary  for  the  triumph  of  Evil  is  for  good  men  to  do  nothing."  Burke 

"You  don't  need  a  weatherman  to  know  which  way  the  wind  blows."  -  Dylan 
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ZAA  NKWETA 

Indian  Summer 

These  are  the  days  when  the  birds  come  back, 

A  very  few,  a  bird  or  two, 

To  take  a  backward  look. 

wkkS 

Nine  years  is  an  awfully  long  time. 
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PAT  O'CONNOR 

"My  destiny!  Droll  thing  life  is  -  that  mysterious  arrangement  of  merciless  logic  for  a  futile 

purpose.  The  most  you  can  hope  from  it  is  some  knowledge  of  yourself  -  that  comes  too  late  - 

a  crop  of  inextinguishable  regrets.  I  have  wrestled  with  death  .  .  . 

If  such  is  a  form  of  the  ultimate  wisdom,  then  life  is  a  greater  riddle  than  some  of  us  think  it  to 

be  .  .  . 

.  .  .  perhaps  all  sincerity,  are  just  compressed  into  that  inappreciable  moment  of  time  in 

which  we  step  over  the  threshold  of  the  invisible." 

Joseph  Conrad 


MICHELLE  OSTIGUY 

Worlds  away  with  memories  of  killing  time  and  dreams  .  .  .  blister  in  the  sun  .  .  .  bathtub 
adventures  .  .  .  more  wine?  .  .  .  bog  excursions  .  .  .  you've  lost  that  loving  feeling  .  .  .  cottage 
tunes  .  .  .  bedtime  stories  .  .  .  biddies  .  .  .  and  I  bet  he  had  the  keys  on  him  .  .  .  chairlifts  .  .  . 
tequila  ...  the  ungame  .  .  .  blizzards  ...  a  liberal  summer  .  .  .  diet  much?  .  .  .  borrowing 
care  bears  .  .  .  subway  rides  .  .  .  movies  ...  I,  never  .  .  .  pitas  .  .  .  roadtrips  to  Bishops  .  .  . 
still  searching/  .  .  .  what  for  a  gutterball?  .  .  . 
"Let  it  roll  baby,  roll" 
'  'Oh  very  young' ' 
E.M.S.  later. 


ROB  POIKIKR 

Rob  Poirier  has  always  perceived  himself  to  he  .1  scholar.  A  haul  worker,  Rob  spenl  man)  a 
I  iiJ.i\  and  Saturday  night  Studying  the  finer  points  of  Boolean  algebra,  Next  sear.  Rob  plans 
to  stud)  planetar)  astrogeophysics 


EDWARD  PRESSMAN 

To  me,  9  years  at  Ashbury  College  has  meant: 

1  Graduation 

2  Saturdays 

3  Passing  Headmasters 
17  Detentions 

129  Exams 

53  Liquid  lunches  (13  of  which  were  noticed) 

2156  Hours  of  games 

3437  Spares 

But  who's  counting? 


out     of        S,8P 


TREVOR  ROCHESTER 


>(urup  log  i  uai)A\ 


Need  I  say  more? 


DAVID  SALEH 

David  has  contributed  a  great  deal  to  the  quality  of  life  at  Ashbury  over  the  years.  When  we 
think  of  David,  we  remember:  the  unfortunate  destruction  of  his  camel/  Volkswagen,  his 
homeform  themes  of  the  week,  his  quiet,  good  nature,  his  endurance  of  endless  short  jokes, 
soccer,  his  endurance  of  endless  pile-ons  and  there  were  these  two  nuns  see  .  .  .  see  you  at 
Schwartz's 


ROWAN  SANDERS 

Having  spent  a  year  at  Ashbury  as  a  boarder,  I  look  forward  to  gaining  parole  and  moving  on 
to  bigger  and  much  better  things.  I  shall  miss  the  delicious  meals,  those  exciting  Ashbury 
weekends,  Sunday  chapel,  and  doing  laundry  in  sub-zero  temperatures.  My  fondest  memory 
would  have  to  be  one  of  sleeping  but  others  include  the  Christmas  party,  and  all  those  corny 
jokes  on  the  new  wing.  Ashbury  has  certainly  been  an  experience,  and  I  would  like  to  thank 
the  school  for  helping  me  appreciate  the  things  I  once  took  for  granted.  I  hope  to  become  a 
self  made  millionaire  and  to  make  a  movie  one  day.  It  is  regretful  that  this  may  be  my  final 
good-bye  to  all  the  friends  I  have  made  and  my  advice  is  that  we  all  spend  our  lives  doing 
things  we  enjoy.  Farewell  and  good  luck. 


HUGH  SCOTT 

Academia  mania,  Bob's  bargain  bin  bonanza  bookstore,  commonroom  cavorting.  Delirium 
tremens.  Ex  says  it  all.  Friday  nights  at  lona.  Georgeville,  Hockey.  Inverugie.  Junior  school 
experience.  Kazabazua,  Life  after  classes,  Mr.  Niles  (who  else).  New  House?.  On  duty. 
Power  pile-ons.  Quarts  after  school.  Red  blazers.  Spares!,  Tuck  shop  tabs.  Unwittingly  Irwin 
has  a  brush  with  death,  Varley's  ties.  What  it  is.  What  it  has  been.  What  it  will  always  be. 
x-rated  physics  films.  Ye  Olde  Hymn  Sing,  Zaalee.  "Showing  up  is  80%  of  life."  Woody 
Allen,  "If  every  day  in  the  life  of  a  school  could  be  the  last,  there  would  be  little  fault  to  find 
with  it."  Stephen  Leacock. 


TAHIRAH  SHADFORTH 

Loud  alarm  clock  .  .  .  Driver's  ed.  Jogging  .  .  .  Sir.  I  am  sorry  I  am  late  but  my  contact  lens 
...  I  am  going  to  the  garden  to  eat  worms  .  .  .  Sleep  talking  .  .  plaster  of  pans  birthday 
cakes  .  .  .  pillow  and  mousse  fights  ...  the  fern  underneath  the  table  .  .  .  fasting  .  .  .  Don  t 
touch  me.  I  am  a  Catholic  ...  3-4  Better  lock  your  door         Kiiza! 


JUSTIN  SHERWOOD 

"It's  better  to  burn  out,  than  fade  away!' 
-  Neil  Young 


ANDREW  SMITH 

After  five  years  I  am  leaving  Ashbury.  I  take  with  me  a  wide  assortment  of  experiences  and 
memories  ...  the  outdoor  education  trips  in  the  Adirondacks  .  .  .  recreational  cross-country 
skiing  in  the  Gatineau,  and  the  many  interesting  people  I  have  met.  I  wish  to  thank  especially 
Dr.  Hopkins  and  Mr.  Robertson,  two  great  human  beings  and  superb  teachers.  In  September 
I  hope  to  enroll  in  the  science  program  at  McGill  or  Queens. 


RANDY  STRINGER 

Most  memorable  moments? 

Mrs.  Jowett's  English  class  and  the  infamous  tick,  tick,  tick  motto. 

Having  my  shirt  blown  up  in  grade  nine  chemistry 

Doc's  jokes? 

writing  Mr.  Stableford's  True  and  False  Test  and  discovering  all  of  the  answers  were 
false. 

Mr.  Varley's  ties 

On  the  slighty  more  serious  side,  many  thanks  to  Mr.  Varley,  Mrs.  Jowett  and  Mr. 
Jansen,  who  made  those  bad  days  seem  like  great  ones. 

"Do  not  follow  the  path  that  leads.  Rather  go  where  there  is  no  path  and  leave  a  trail.' 

-Anonymous 


P1HRRI     1R1MB1.AY 

Pierre  has  spent  seven  years  al  AC.  his  first  si\  m  boarding  His  favorite  classes  were  with 
his  favorite  teachers.  Mr  Weinlrager.  MAP.  Mr.  Penton  and  Mrs.  Kenned)  He  was  known 
tor  his  hlunt.  forthright  and  \ihrant  humor.  His  best  memories  being  in  boarding,  especial!) 
the  academic  year  of  86-87,  He  takes  pride  in  being  a  'powerful,  turbulent  and  menacing' 
member  of  the  all  mights  PoingS)  Pile-on  team  in  the  hour  of  power.  P.T.  shook  the  new 
wing  with  innovation,  seeking  out  neve  forms  of  excitement  and  humor.  He  will  alwa\s 
cherish  his  close  friendship  with  Ku/aand  Miguel.  He  would  also  like  to  thank  Mr  Anderson 
lor  his  patience  Pierre  leaves  us  with  the  line  from  that  hip  intellectual.  Prince 
"Life  is  just  a  party,  and  the  party  is  meant  to  last." 


SHAWN  DOUGLAS  TUDDENHAM 

My  years  at  Ashbury  have  been  crazy,  fun  and  slightly  educational.  I  actually  learned 
something,  which  is  an  accomplishment.  To  everyone  who  made  my  nine  year  stay  great.  I 
would  just  like  to  say.  "May  the  blue  bird  of  happiness  drop  a  present  on  your  S2000Georgio 
Armani  suit!"  Babes,  it  was  fun.  Take  care.  Love  ya. 


NICOLE  TURCOTTE 

Oreos  (must  you  eat  them  that  way?)  .  .  .  balloons  .  .  .  baby  powder  .  .  .  C.C.R.  .  .  .  (not  .  .  . 
music  again)  ...  is  it  9:30  yet?  1  am  going  to  eat  some  worms  .  .  .  Spinafrau  ...  1-2  Freddy 
is  coming  for  you  .  .  .  guitars  .  .  .  (and  other)  in  the  oark  .  .  .  strawberry  cheesecake 
.  .  .  this  is  true  .  .     Hitler  jokes. 


RACHEL  VALLO 

Greetings  Ashbury  grads!  Well,  it's  been  about  10-15  years  and  you're  all  looking  back  in 
this  yearbook  for  nostalgic  purposes  no  doubt  but,  we  know  better  don't  we?  Most  of  you  are 
probably  struggling  neo-yuppies  concerned  with  buying  that  new  Armani  suit  or  getting  this 
years  latest  model  BMW.  Well,  no  matter,  just  think  of  me  sitting  on  the  beach  in  St.  Tropez 
sipping  Collinses  and  savouring  Godiva  Chocolates.  Give  me  a  call  and  we'll  chat  about  Soho 
and  Sid.  reminisce  about  parties  in  Bridlewood.  squash  with  Rosie.  Zinc  and  the  six-inch 
rule.  Don't  forget  -  That's  just  the  way  it  is  ,  .  .  Adios  amigos!  love  Rachel  xxoo 


SIMON  WALKER 

In  your  hands  lies  your  destination 
The  book  of  true  life,  you  hold  the  key 
Mystical  powers  to  you  untold 
Seek  ye  the  half  that  has  never  been  told 
No  more  stumbling  blocks 
Backstabbers  get  down. 


i 


Love  I  man 
Love  de  root 
Love  Jah 
Love  Los  Banditos. 


CAROLINE  WILSON 

Kalimera!  Como  estas?  Come  vai?  Parlez-vous  francais?  It  etait  une  fois  une  jeune  fille  avec 
des  cheveux  blonds  et  boucles  et  toujours  joyeuses,  son  nom  c'est  Caroline!  Elle  est  arrivee  il 
y  a  seulement  deux  ans  a  Ashbury  et  ce  fut  le  tournant  de  sa  vie!  On  a  bien  rigole  avec  elle 
dans  les  vestiaires  des  filles  et  aussi  pendant  les  repas.  Elle  se  souviendre  longtemps  de  son 
chat  toujours  plein  de  vie.  des  batailles  pour  rire  avec  Charles,  et  dans  son  lit  de  sa  conjouite 
preferee  (.  .  .)  et  cela  serait  trop  long  de  parler  de  la  Grece.  la  Floride.  etc  .  .  .  Bonne  chance 
pour  L'Espaene.  pour  ton  permis  de  conduire  et  pour  le  "tour  de  France"  l'annee  prochaine. 
non?!! 
PS.  Love  Karen 
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CATHERINE  WOOD 
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"Good  friends  we've  had 

IL  •'   A 

Good  friends  we've  lost 

Along  the  way 

vi          A. 

In  this  great  future 

You  can't  forget  your  past." 

Cml] 

Bob  Marley 

KAREN  WYATT 

"She's  walking  through  the  clouds 
With  a  circus  mind  that's  running  wild 
Butterflies  and  zebras  and  moonbeams 
And  fairy  tales 
That's  all  she  ever  thinks  about" 

-  Jimi  Hendrix 

I  go  swimming.  Swimming  in  the  water.  Swim  where  Karen?  All  the  way  to  your  Greek 
island  in  the  sun?  Or  maybe  instead  we'll  just  hitchhike  to  Carp.  Whether  its  your 
merveilleux  French,  your  bright  smile  or  your  mind-boggling-mighty-van-driving.  Your 
more  ambitious  undertakings:  your  rock  garden,  the  movie  that  ended  at  Crystal  Beach  Our 
time  lords  tell  us  that  you'll  be  found  socializing.  Reach  high  and  you'll  reach  the  sky. 

Good  Luck  fromMarie  and  Caro 


H 

CHRIS  YEUNG 

"Frankness  hurts  often  enough,  but  it  is  almost  always  desirable,  especially  between  those 
who  have  to  work  together.  It  helps  one  to  see  oneself  in  a  perspective  from  another  and  a 
more  critical  viewpoint." 

^^^^^^H 

RACHEL  YOUNG 

Peter  Rabbit  in  New  York  .  .  .  The  Rawdon  boys  .  .  .  The  Peal  Club,  To  sum  up  three  long 
years  .  .  .  The  scariness  of  boarding  .  .  KDN  saves  the  day  again  .  .  .  Scratch  a  yellow  ...  tot 
lotting  it  .  .  .  Cuckoo's  nest  -  Candy  lives  .  .  .  Hairy  tree  pig  .  .  .  big  Blue  .  .  .  CRX'S  .  .  . 
Trailblazing  at  Friday  night  skiing  .  .  .  moments  in  the  park  .  .  .  Discovering  the  legend  of 
TPT  -  an  endless  partnership  .  .  .  Mrs.  Jowett  and  the  killer  cliches  B.B.  days  .  .  .  Jewish 
jokes  in  math  class  with  Harry  .  .  .  You  must  sit  on  the  fire  hydrant!  .  .  .  Skiing  in  Europe  .  .  . 
That  is  so  gay!  .  .  .  The  bathroom  of  the  Laf  .  .  .  Verticals  with  Hugh  and  Dave  .  .  Bermuda 
.  .  .  The  Christmas  Meese  .  .  .  Perhaps  our  paths  will  cross  again.  Never  forget:  "A  man 
does  not  cease  to  play  when  he  grows  old,  He  grows  old  when  he  ceases  to  play." 


ROB  YOUNG 

"alias  Fred  Astaire"  Best  and  worst  memories  include:  Golfing  with  Tubs,  Blackburn  Arms 
trophy,  tire  deflation,  Biological  inuendos  "induced  fit,"  Hull,  PMS,  cottage  bars,  going  for 
tea,  liquid  lunches,  "what's  your  best  position?"  Norma,  Cuckoo's  Nest,  Chaudiere  parking 
lot  party,  Canada  Day  100  dollar  gift,  Rambo,  haunted  houses,  car  chases,  Deep  River, 
"Don't  let  me  die,  I'll  go  to  church."  Display  cases,  frizbee,  football  games,  wineskins,  tri- 
ple bike  rides,  all  night  drive-ins,  mama  Tremblay  in  the  shopping  cart.  Gramma  Lee's, 
uchere,  douche.  Cats,  the  gang.  Sherry  Titford  (worst),  Scronnies,  Surprise  parties,  straw 
covered  cars,  U2,  Mrs.  J,  stargazing,  gas  by-laws,  Daly's,  and  roasting  marshmallows  in  fire 
places.  Future  plans  are  to  make  a  lot  of  money.  "I've  got  expensive  tastes." 


STEVE  ZOURNTOS 

Ashbury  College,  where  you  can  (and  I  did): 

a)  Visit  and  experience  diverse  areas  of  Montreal  with  the  soccer  and  basketball  teams. 

b)  Spend  long  weekends  relaxing  at  fellow  Ashburian's  cottages  in  order  to  catch  up  on  some 
sleep. 

c)  Have  special  projectile  moments  with  good  friends 

d)  Spend  incredible  but  not  so  memorable  times  at  John  Niles',  Matthew  Bassett's.  Mike 
Sheehan's  or  Charles'  house. 

e)  Take  the  late  night/  early  morning  trip  to  Montreal  with  the  trusting  and  ever-awake 
Andrew  Preston  and  still  make  it  on  time  for  nine  o'clock  practice. 

0  Dress  up  like  an  Elmwoodian  and  lick  jello  off  the  floor  all  day. 


ERIK  DEVRIES 

Enk  DeVries  has  occupied  himself  during  his  tunc  at  Ashbury  by: 

a)  Extensively  critiquing  Mr  Jansen's  sociolog)  course, 

b)  Winning  numerous  and  volumonous  district  and  pro\  incial  awards  for  his  excellence  in 
music, 

and  c)  Slapping  his  brother  sills  on  long  bus  rides  home  from  Ml    Ste    Marie. 

Perhaps,  however,  Erik  will  be  best  remembered  for  his  seeming])  endless  renditions  ot  all 

the  Gerschwin  classics  on  the  NAC's  spare  piano  at  the  Grad. 


GLEN  MCCONNELL 

Thus  let  me  live,  unseen,  unknown; 
Thus  unlamented  let  me  die; 
Steal  from  the  world,  and  not  a  stone 
Tell  where  I  lie. 
-  Alexander  Pope 


JOHN  MILAD 

Started  in  the  school  year  of  '86-'87,  and  has  enjoyed  two  years  of  competitive  sports  and 
academics.  Great  fun  in  France,  many  thanks  to  Mr  Thomas,  and  the  March  Break  ski  trip 
are  my  parting  thoughts.  Memories  include  "those  aren't  grey  flannels,"  moo-mooving 
along,  and  all  the  other  great  go's  of  school.  Thanks! 


SUNIL  PRAKASH 

As  you  probably  know,  I'm  not  much  for  words.  So  I'll  try  to  sum  up  my  entire  high  school 
career  in  this  little  space  alloted  to  me  -  I  came  .  .  .  had  fun  .  .  .  didn't  catch  it  (Trash  and 
Farz)  .  .  .  talked  too  much  (but  not  in  French)  .  .  .  tried  hard  ...  Hi  Sexy  .  .  .  never  played 
and  left.  One  more  thing,  remember  kids,  "no  matter  where  you've  been,  there  you  go." 
P.W.L.G. 


CHRIS  PRUDEHOMME 

The  past  three  years  have  had  separate  climaxes,  and  together,  these  best  summarize  my 

Ashbury  years. 

Grade  10:  recording  Inderwick's  bad  habits. 

Grade  11:  the  Adventures  at  Mombassa's  house. 

Grade  12  (this  year):  the  Brian  bashing  party  at  Rick's  house. 

I  would  like  to  thank:  Shawn  (alcoholic  tendencies),  Bruce  (large  harem),  and  Mike  for  his 

careful  driving." 

"It's  not  what  you  know,  it's  who  you  know." 
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Devotion  1 

The  triangle 
Perfection  in 
A  man 

He  sits 

Devoted 

On  the  immaculate 

Red 

Orange 

Beach  of  God 

The  man  shows 

His  perfection 

By  his  love 

As  the  man  prays 

His  straightforward 

Simple 

Devotion 

The  sound  of  fury 

Of  the  waves 

Is  insane  yet 

Quiet 

The  crash 

Is  also 

The  lapping  of  liquid 

In  the  womb 

In  the  dying  time 

Mystery 

The  changing  ocean 

He  is  conscious 

Devoted 

Alive,  in  the  coloured 

Twilight. 


Devotion  II 

Our  brother 
He  is  not  young 
He  knows 

Turned  inside 
He  knows 
Feeling  pain  of 
Souls 

He  fulfills 
Patience 

The  tide  will  soon 
Engulf  him 


Nothing  is  lost  that  was  never  mine. 


I  notice  him  with  her,  talking. 

He  looks  distracted  and  confused 

I  walk  past,  feeling  not  jealous 

But  awkward. 

I  catch  his  eye, 

He  looks  away. 

What  is  he  thinking? 

Reality  slaps. 

My  ultimate  vulnerability  has 

Haunted  me  with  a  conception 

That  I  so  blindly  chose  to  believe, 

He  was  never  mine  .  .  . 

I  often  imagine  his  expressions 

And  remember  the  quietness  of  his  touch 

And  the  honesty  in  his  thoughts. 

With  him  I  could  understand 

And  be  understood. 

My  futile  attempts  to  preserve  the  past 

Have  been  lost. 

In  my  heart  he  will  remain 

A  memory, 

A  friend 

While  I  remain 

An  Outsider 

In  a  world  that  was  never  mine  .  .  . 


FOR  THE  DEAD 


I  see  no  reason  why  empty  souls  should  be, 
Confounded  to  eternal  darkness. 
Do  you? 

I  know  that  some  day  we  all  must  face  it, 
But  I  won't  want  to. 
Will  you? 

And  when  I  think  of  my  body  lying  there, 
Decaying  with  time,  I  fear. 
Don't  you? 

So  I  will  do  my  best, 

To  delay  this  from  happening. 

Won't  you? 


^HHfcgj-^- 


Creative  Writing  on  a  Day  Outdoors. 


Just  as  people  were  adoring  you 

You  dropped  thousands  of  marbles 

Making  sounds  on  windows  and  roofs 

As  though  you  wanted  more  attention 

"Whafs  the  matter?'*;  people  were  concerned 

You  revealed  a  victorious  smile. 

half  a  shining  face. 

but  the  next  moment  you  turned  your  face  away 

blue,  white  and  s:ra> . 


Growth 


I 


We  are  both  afraid 
Mere  mortals  at  the  mercy 
Of  the  crashing  surf 
But  I  am  only  a  witness 

My  role  is  but  to  watch 
Unable  to  leave  the  safe  sand 
His  is  to  act 
Against  his  fear 


He  does  not  overcome  it  but 
Merely  leaves  it  on  the  shore 
With  his  discarded  running  shoes 
Useless  in  the  task 


He  challenges  the  surf  and  himself 
Rising  above  me  victorious 
While  I  can  only  stand  and  watch 
A  mere  mortal 


II 


Everyday  I  venture  a  step  closer 
It's  only  a  matter  of  time 
Then  the  surf  grabs  me  from  the  sand 
I  am  free  of  useless  fear 


V 


The  Theory  Behind  Intimidation 


The  rabbit's  afraid  of  the  wolf,  you  see, 
Because  the  wolf  has  a  tendency 
To  bare  his  fangs  and  lick  his  chops 
When  over  the  rocks  the  rabbit  hops. 


£N. 


Underwater 

Toes  first 

the  water  rips  open 

and  heals  itself. 

Slipping 

away  from  the  surface 

and  closer  to  yourself. 

Ears  throbbing 

as  your  heartbeat  echoes  throughout  your  body 

and  you  are  floating. 

Slow  speeds 

create  a  dreamy  atmosphere 

and  you  are  the  centre. 


When  it  is  rainy,  I  get  lonely.  So  I  make  myself  a  sandwich 
with  ham  and  baloney. 


Slowly  slipping  the  smile  onto  his  face. 
Donning  his  red  nose,  blinking  his  blue  eyes. 
The  coloured  shoes  wink  brightly  in  the  night. 
Casting  a  joyous  hue. 

The  clown  -  the  universal  symbol  of  humour. 
The  cheerer  of  the  human  race. 
The  jester,  the  joker,  the  smiling  Devil  of  comedy. 
All  fits  his  face. 

But  who  can  tell  what  the  clown  thinks 
Under  the  blue,  the  red,  the  green,  and  the  white 
For  the  smile  never  sinks,  falters  or  fails 
And  his  mind  seems  as  empty  as  the  night 


Jazz 


Staring  through  the  glass, 
steamed  from  my  warm  breath, 
water  trickling  down  the  outside 
like  tears  from  the  sky. 


Raindrops  tapping  against  the  window  pane 
the  air  creeped  in 


The  window  stared 
blankly  into  the  distance, 
its  mouth  open, 
yet  nothing  to  say. 


Through  the  open  gap 

and  dwelled  in  the  stale  stench  of  the  room. 


BASS  BURN 

Searing 

One  bow  burns  across 

the  strings 

Searing, 

Sizzling. 

The  sounds  crescendo 

Sizzling. 

Pungent. 

Smokey, 

one  tune  is  haunting. 

Pungent 

Smolder. 

Embers 

lang  still  in  the  air 

Smolder 

Scorching. 

Parched, 

my  soul  edg 

:s  closer. 

Scorchin 

g.  Fusing. 

The  blaze  engulfs  my 

being. 

Fusing. 

Killing. 

I  am  one 

with  the  music,  alone. 

^ 
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JUST  ONE  NIGHT  OF  MANY 

A  gentle  tapping 

An  eye  opening 

Darkness 

Quick  scanning 

Still  nothing 

A  face 

Loud  screaming 

A  nurse 

Much  Apologizing 

More  explaining 

A  thermometer 

Lot  of  complaining 

Kind  understanding 

A  pill 

A  sense  of  losing 

Dark  surrounding 

Pain 

Pulled  string 

Door  opening 

A  nurse 

More  complaining 

Again  understanding 

A  pill 

A  sense  of  losing 

Dark  surrounding 

Pain 

A  yearning 

Far  reaching 

A  bottle 


T.  Gerhart 
K.  Ling 
M.  Ostiguy 
R.  Kang 
S.  Smith 
S.  Hensel 
A.  Liang 
K.  Cook 
G.  Egan 
J.  Niles 
G.  Egan 
D.C.  Stewart 
A.  Kirchoff 
T.  Liu 
A.  Hill 
P.  Hind 
P.  Grodde 
S.  Winberg 
J.  Brunet 
M.  Baylin 
W.  Tsang 
B.  Groot 
N.  Rawlings 
N.  Rawlings 
R.  Kang 
D.  Caufeild 
T.  Liu 
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SENIOR  FOOTBALL 


Back  (from  Left):  R.I.  Gray.  D.  Liang. 
J.  Kauachi,  G.  Baylin,  M.  Giroux.  A. 
Graham.  C.  Dendy,  M.  Forrester.  K. 
Gaurisco  Middle  (from  Left):  R.B. 
Napier,  M.  Storey.  T.  Levine,  J.  Hill.  S. 
Grisim,  D.  Haylock,  B.  Alyea.  M.  Tag- 
gart.  J.  Winberg,  C.  Beggs  Front  (from 
Left):  M.  Uhm.  J.  Legault,  R.  Poirier. 
S.  McNiven.  A.  Preston,  N.  Cantor.  F. 
Bakhtiar.  G.  Forrester.  S.  Johnston 


Some  called  it  "A  veritable  milestone  for  Ashbury  football."  Mr.  Gray  commented.  "I  truly  believe  that  a  new 
era  has  begun  for  this  sport  at  Ashbury  College."  These  reflections  certainly  do  come  close  to  describing 
Ashbury  football  in  1987.  however,  the  most  apt  remark,  which  seems  to  encompass  the  entire  season  in  a  single 
provocative  sentence,  comes  from  Cameron  Beggs,  "Jeepers,  it  was  real  swell,  guys." 

4  wins,  4  losses. 


JUNIOR  FOOTBALL 


The  Bantam  team  had  difficulty  gaining  momentum  during  our  arduous  game  season.  We  had  two  games  against 
L.C.C.  Despite  the  fact  that  they  scored  three  times  as  many  points  as  we  did,  it  was  a  valuable  experience.  We 
also  had  two  games  against  B.C.S.;  the  first  resulting  in  a  tie.  We  capped  off  the  season  with  our  first  and  only 
win  after  an  impressive  comeback.  High  scorers  were  Rick  Dubras  and  Hugh  Bell.  Unquestionably,  the  best  play 
of  the  season  occured  when  Jeremy  Wood  made  an  impromptu  appearance  in  the  opposing  team's  huddle. 
Thanks  to  Messers  MacFarlane,  Stableford  and  Scoles  for  a  very  special  season. 


Back  (from  Left):  M.  Valiquette.  B 
Shephard.  J.  Starr.  A.  Nichols.  D. 
Sheehan.  T.  Sherwood.  S.  Ruperelia,  D. 
McJannet.  A.  Slawecki.  M.  Zollinger, 
M.  Norquay.  S.  Penton  Absent:  I.  Otto 
Middle  (from  Left):  P.G.  MacFarlane. 
P.  Comeau.  J. P.  Ostiguy,  C.  Lance,  H. 
Bell,  O  Fisher.  S.  Movilla,  J.  Wood.  S. 
Rahman.  M.  Harris,  A.  Zollinger.  W.E. 
Stableford  Front  (from  Left):  O.  Tareen. 
E.  Sauve.  B.  Barber.  E.  Dinelle.  R. 
Dubras.  Zeus.  W.  Qirby.  D.  Krajewski, 
R    Kennv.  P.  Bartlett.  J.  Brunet 


SENIOR  SOCCER 


Back  (from  Left):  M    Van  Bunge,  M 

Hamilton.  C"    Haines.  P    Vim  Eincken 

stein,  1>  Cole,  1  Patel.  Absent:  K.  Al- 
Zand.  J  Harding,  1)  Matthews,  J 
Mikhael,  P  Sheehan.  Middle  (from 
Left):  P  H  Weintrager,  S  Zourntos,  K 
Ruiz,  A.  Movilla,  E.  Hardie,  E. 
Pressman,  R.B.  Napier  From  (from 
I  eft)  M  Quamina,  A  Harewood,  C. 
ProuK.  1    MacRae,  H    Scott.  D.  Saleh 


The  senior  team  had  a  very  successful  season,  finishing  in  the  Ottawa  Board  League  with  a  6  win.  2  loss  and  1  tie 
record.  We  played  the  undefeated  Woodroffe  team  in  the  playoffs,  losing  to  an  unearned  goal  late  in  the  game. 
Also  included  in  this  season  was  the  annual  L.L.C.  tournament.  There  we  played  Crescent  School  winning  2-1  in 
a  game  that  was  perhaps  the  best  of  the  year.  We  also  played  Loyola,  unfortunately  losing  3-0,  and  Bishop's  win- 
ning 3-0.  On  behalf  of  the  team  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Weintrager  for  his  dedication  to  soccer  at  Ashbury. 
There  is  no  doubt  he  will  be  missed  by  many  in  the  soccer  program  and  the  school  itself.  Good  luck  Sir. 


JUNIOR  SOCCER 


LISTER  LEAGUE 


■VOLUTiOW  OF  MAM 


HEY  MAN!  GUESS  WHAT?  The  Senior  Recreational  Soccer  Team  had  a  brilliant,  unbeaten  season,  defeating 

Sedbergh  in  the  first  game  4-3  and  tying  Sedbergh  in  the  second  game  5-5  after  coming  back  from  a  4-0  deficit! 

On  both  occasions,  the  rain  and  mud  worked  in  our  favour  because  the  elements  prompted  a  two  touch,  dump  and 

chase  style  of  play  exactly  suited  to  our  talents.  Did  we  ever  dump  and  did  we  ever  chase! 

It  was  particularly  enjoyable  to  watch  our  Chinese  contingent  deftly  keep  their  balance  while  larger  and  more 

ferocious  opposition  lined  them  up  only  to  slide  by  them  at  top  speed  completely  out  of  control.  The  art  of  air 

tackling  reached  a  new  high! 

Finally,  some  thanks  goes  to  Mr.  Weintrager  for  his  advice  which  we  always  followed  to  the  letter.  Thanks  guys  - 

you  made  my  fall! 


GIRLS  SOCCER 


This  year  should  be  remembered  as  a  successful  beginning  to  girls'  soccer  at  Ashbury.  Under  expert  direction  of 
Mr.  P.  Weintragger,  Ashbury  girls  developed  skills  that  took  them  into  the  playoffs  with  a  2-3-2  season. 
The  season  opener  was  an  away  game  against  Philemon  Wright  where  the  newly  formed  team  walked  away  with  a 
1-0  victory.  A  week  later  a  difficult  match  against  Charlebois  ended  in  a  2-2  tie.  It  should  be  noted  that  going  into 
the  playoffs,  Ashbury  ranked  third  in  the  division  and  we  should  be  proud  of  this  achievement.  The  team  record 
was  based  on  a  fine  effort  by  all  seventeen  players.  A  commendable  season! 


Back  (from  Left):  P.  Weintrager,  K. 
Niles,  N.  McElligott,  H.  Alyea.  L.  Car- 
ruthers,  S.  Niles,  K.  Cook,  D.  Groulx, 
R.  Ligueroa,  A.  Dorval.  C.  Proulx,  H. 
Speckert.  Front  (from  Left):  A.  Liang, 
N.  Zenny.  C.  KJinger,  A.  Stevens.  J. 
Napier.  L.  Spotswood,  J.  Napier,  A. 
Forrester. 


Jl  SOCCER 


a4**** 


J2  SOCCER 


The  season  began  with  the  boys  full  of  enthusiasm  and  excitement.  The  enthusiasm  continued  throughout  the 
whole  season  and  the  team  had  one  of  its  more  successful  records.  Outstanding  defence  was  the  trade  mark  of  this 
year's  edition  of  the  Tournament  team.  The  goaltenders  were  both  experienced  but  combined  the  desire  to  im- 
prove with  their  athletic  skills,  to  produce  solid  and  enthusiastic  goaltending.  The  backs  were  complemented  by 
the  half-backs.  The  players  played  with  intelligence  but  too  often  found  themselves  in  the  company  of  boys  of  big- 
ger and  stronger  stature. 


Back  (from  Left):  A.  Mills,  D.  Petridis. 
P.  Rushforth,  M.  McCarth\ .  D  ln> 
Middle  (from  Left):  G.  Valentine.  T.J. 
St.  John.  C.  Harker.  N.  Day,  G.  Saxe. 
R  Beattie.  N.  Chapman.  M  Kronick, 
R  Bercuson  Front  (from  Left):  S.  Patro. 
T.  Prakash.  D.  Nabwangu.  J.  Sebesta. 
M  Stevenson.  G.  Nabwangu,  F. 
Drouin.  V.  Chhura 


J3  SOCCER 


Back  (from  Left):  A.  Ogarrio.  M. 
McElligott,  S.  Tobiason,  R.  Zrudlo.  G. 
Dickson,  J.  Nabwangu.  T.G.  Slreet 
Middle  (from  Left):  R.  Ruparelia.  Z. 
Charania.  T.  Niles,  A.  Mandy.  G.  Bous- 
quet.  S.  Mintzioulis.  Front  (from  Left): 
S.  Winberg,  M.  Sullivan,  R.  Singh.  M. 
McCarthy,  J.  Gibson.  B.  Merkley,  M. 
Varley,  N.  Eden-Walker 


The  prestigious  J3  soccer  team  once  again  had  an  enthusiastic  season,  with  good  representation  from  all  four 
houses.  It  was  difficult  to  sift  through  many  skillful,  up  and  coming  young  players  and  form  a  team.  In  fact,  the 
quality  of  the  players  was  so  high  that  two  were  drafted  by  J 1 ,  and  the  team  supplemented  the  ranks  of  J2.  The 
highlight  was  the  trip  to  Toronto,  where  contests  were  held  with  Appleby  and  U.C.C.  Thanks  to  the  co-coaches 
Mr.  Herique  and  Mr.  Humphreys. 


J4  SOCCER 


I  am  very  glad  to  say  that  the  J4  soccer  team  had  a  very  successful  year.  With  our  special  coach,  the  team  was 
always  moving.  The  team  was  made  up  of  grade  five  and  six;  the  fives  improved  very  much  over  the  season,  as 
did  the  sixes.  We  hope  for  continued  success  in  the  future. 


Back  (from  Left)  B  Storosko,  R  Kang, 
R  Inderwick,  D  Cook.  D.  Morion.  C 
Idu.mls.    I     MacLcan.   I)    Cnpps.   (' 

Scullion,  M.  Sheehan,  P  Pertengell,  0 
Isinak,  R.J.  Zettel  Middle  (from  Left): 
E.  Morm,  S.  Riff,  R.  Tickle.  J  Tickle. 
I  Edminson,  M.  Niles,  L.  Kanigsberg, 
T.  Riclly.  A.  Lee,  A.  Norquay  Front 
(from  Left):  A.  Dorval,  R.  Carter.  P. 
Grodde.  T.  Kwan,  A.  Forrester.  C. 
Lloyd.  C.  Gillin.  K.  Ozen,  C.  Freeman, 

J    Mercer.  A.  Devries. 


ROWING 


Arriving  at  the  club  the  first  day  I  found  a  group  of  dedicated  and  enthusiastic  "oarspeople".  Rowing  com- 
petitively, we  competed  in  the  Head  of  the  Trent,  Head  of  Rideau  and  the  Ottawa  Carleton  Rowing  School 
Regatta. 

Mr.  Zettel  coached  the  novice  eight  that  gained  much  experience  from  the  events  in  Ottawa.  The  girl's  crew  was 
coached  by  Mr.  Storosko.  Who  could  forget  him  tearing  down  the  Canal,  cheering  on  the  girls,  backed  up  by 
Erik's  persistent  voice  drilling  commands? 

The  senior  men's  crew  was  coaxed  by  Rosanne  Kang.  We  placed  first  in  two  of  the  races. 
Finally.  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Zettel  and  especially  Mr.  Storosko  and  his  wife  for  all  of  the  effort  they  put  in 
all  season. 

Thanks  everybody 


TENNIS 


The  tennis  team,  under  the  watchful  eye  of  Mr.  Anderson,  had  a  good  season  this  year.  The  team  placed  well  at 
the  Selwyn  House  tournament  in  Montreal  and  thus  was  able  to  gain  a  berth  in  the  city-wide  championships.  Out- 
standing performances  by  Jesus  Madelena.  Simon  "•finger  to  the  sky"  Walker.  Andrew  Maule.  and  Vivian  Hill 
allowed  the  team  to  reach  the  semi-finals.  Congratulations  on  a  successful  season. 


Back  (from  Left):  M.  Baylin.  M. 
McNames.  D  Coulson.  A.  Maule,  J. 
Madalena.  C  Mercer  Front  (from  Lelti 
J.  Wood.  V.  Hill.  U.  Wallace.  S. 
Walker.  R.J.  Anderson 


SWIMMING 


The  swim  team  took  part  in  only  one  event  this  year  -  that  being  the  city-wide  meet.  The  results  of  this  endeavour 
were  two  silver  medals  (one  in  the  front  crawl  and  one  in  the  front  stroke)  and  a  bronze  (in  the  butterfly).  The  en- 
thusiasm and  drive  so  apparent  in  each  of  the  team  members  will  hopefully  translate  into  a  more  competitive  team 
next  year.  Congratulations,  however,  are  very  much  in  order  as  the  1988  season  was  an  unqualified  success.  Best 
of  luck  to  next  year's  team. 


GIRLS  BASKETBALL 


Despite  the  fact  that  this  was  a  first  year  team,  a  senior  team  consisting  of  girls  from  grades  nine  to  twelve,  we 
had  a  moderately  successful  season.  It  was  a  slow  start  but  thanks  to  the  persistence  and  optimism  of  our  coach 
Mr.  Sparks,  we  finally  made  it  to  the  City  AA  semi-finals  and  we  became  the  NCSSAA  Champs.  That  victory 
took  us  to  the  great  city  of  Windsor  for  the  Ontario  A  Championships.  To  sum  up  the  trip,  we  did  have  the  time  of 
our  lives  and  we  can  honestly  say,  we  have  never  felt  like  that  before! 


Back  (from  Left):  A.J.  Sparks.  H. 
Alyea.  N.  Burns,  V.  Taylor.  B.  Groot, 
L.  Carruthers,  J.  Nash.  S.  Niles.  R.B. 
Napier.  Absent:  A.  Laverendure,  A. 
Rocheleau  Front  (from  Left):  K.  Yang, 
J.  Napier,  S.  Levesque,  G.  Hahn,  M. 
Solomon 


SENIOR  B-BALL 


<*  r>*' 


Back  (from  Left):  A  Harewood,  J 
Tickle.  D  Matthews,  A.  Movilla,  J. 
Wood.  N  Cantor.  E  Hardie.  R.I.  Gray. 
R.B.  Napier  Absent:  A  Preston.  M. 
Ostiguy  Front  (from  Left):  S.  Prakash. 
S.  Walker.  J.  Legault.  V.  Kazmierski. 
S.  Zourntos.  M.  Baylin.  T.  Pate! 


JL  d .  r. .:.  n  i  c 


The  Senior  basketball  team  had  a  very  successful  season  this  year  led  by  the  "trio  in  paint,"  the  "superhuman" 
Jim  Legault,  "fearless"  Andrew  Preston,  and  this  year's  most  valuable  player.  John  Wood.  Great  performances 
by  Vince  Kazmierski.  Noah  Cantor,  and  Dylan  "magic"  Matthews  should  also  not  go  without  mention.  The 
teams  most  notable  achievements  include  second  placings  at  both  the  Glebe  and  L.C.C.  tournaments.  The  team 
was  first  after  the  regular  season,  and  won  the  referee's  tournament.  They  went  on  to  narrowly  miss  winning  the 
city  "AA"  championship  in  an  extremely  close  and  well  attended  game.  Special  thanks  go  to  the  coach.  Mr. 
Gray,  and  the  managers.  Jessica  and  Michelle. 


JUNIOR  B-BALL 


Ashbury's  Junior  Boys'  basketball  team  had  their  most  successful  seaosn  ever. 

After  completing  the  regular  season  with  an  8-1  record  and  a  tie  for  first  place  the  boys  earned  a  bye  into  the  city 

quarter  finals.  In  that  game  we  hosted  a  big  team  from  Notre  Dame  and.  after  trailing  early,  came  on  for  a  52-39 

win,  thus  advancing  to  the  semi-finals. 

In  the  semis,  the  team  played  at  Lisgar  Collegiate  against  the  four-time  defending  city  champions.  In  one  of  the 

year's  best  games  the  juniors  led  by  as  many  as  ten  points  but  could  not  hold  on  as  Lisgar  advanced  by  a  65-58 

score. 

Congratulations  to  all  the  players  on  an  outstanding  season.  The  best  is  yet  to  come. 
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Back  (from  Left):  A.  Baribeau.  H.  Bell. 
J.  Wood.  A. J.  Sparks.  S.  Movilla,  J. 
Winberg.  J.  Starr  Absent:  O.  Isinak.  D. 
Pound.  C.  Murty  Front  (from  Left):  K. 
Bon.  C.  Richardson.  M.  Blondin.  M. 
Blomberg.  E.  Dinelle 


Jl  BASKETBALL 
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Back  (from  Left):  T.G.  Street.  M.  Dig- 
gins,  G.  Saxe,  J.  Coopersmith.  C.  Cur- 
rie.  A.  Capello.  D.  McLeish,  P. 
McElligott,  J.  Merritt  Absent:  R.  Beat- 
tie,  M.  Bajramovic  Front  (from  Left): 
M.  Kronick.  J.  Smith.  S.  Qirby.  D.  Iny. 
T.J.  St.  John.  S  Patro.  V.  Chhura.  B. 
Valiquette.  M.  Stevenson 


Swish!  One  word  which  truly  sums  up  the  season  for  our  Junior  School  Basketball  Team.  Led  by  the  scoring  of 

forward  Michael  Kronick  and  the  play-making  of  Mike  Stevenson  and  Tommy  St.  John,  the  team  compiled  a 

record  of  twenty  wins  and  five  losses. 

The  character  of  the  team  was  such  that  we  recorded  six  wins  and  no  losses  in  games  decided  by  two  points  or 

less.  Another  high  point  to  the  year  was  our  trip  to  Montreal,  which  was  a  lot  of  fun.  The  low  point  of  the  year 

was  losing  our  final  two  games  to  teams  we  had  previously  beaten. 

The  team  would  like  to  express  a  very  special  thanks  to  coach  Mr.  Street  and  assistant  coach  Mr.  Merritt  for  their 

time  and  patience,  (which  you  need  when  dealing  with  guys  like  us),  and  who  both  were  a  large  reason  why  we 

had  such  a  good  year. 


J2  BASKETBALL 


CURLING 


(From  Left)    M    Bassett,   K    Helava, 
G.G.  Thomas.  R.  Stringer.  D.  Foy. 


"How  social  the  sport,  and  how  manly" 

After  losing  our  first  four  games,  the  team  came  together  and  finished  the  season  with  ten  wins,  ten  losses  and  one 
tie.  placing  third  of  the  eleven  teams  in  our  league;  and  despite  all  the  bench  clearing  brawls  and  the  nights  in 
hospital,  it  was  a  slice. 


JUDO 


The  judo  team  began  its  season  in  November  1987  with  32  students  enrolled  in  the  program.  By  March  only  9 
students  were  left.  This  can  be  explained  considering  the  intensity  and  committment  with  which  Mr.  Weintrager 
instructed  his  students.  The  most  energetic  students  fought  in  one,  or  two,  or  all  three  of  the  judo  tournaments  that 
took  place  during  the  judo  season.  The  success  of  the  judo  team  can  be  determined  by  the  amount  of  trophies  and 
medals  won  during  competition.  In  total  the  teams  produced  three  second  place  trophies  and  two  medals,  one 
silver  and  one  bronze.  We  had  a  very  inspiring  season  due  to  Mr.  Weintrager's  instruction.  We  will  miss  his 
coaching  in  the  next  year's  season  and  would  like  to  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  wherever  he  shall  be. 
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Back  (from  Left):  C.  Proulx.  P. 
Breeden.  D.  Haylock.  F.  Nabwangu. 
P.H.  Weintrager,  A.  Pepper,  M.  Van 
Bunge.  G.  McConnell.  C.  Comeau.  I. 
Barcenas  Front  (from  Left):  D.  SeeK  .  J 
Pender.  A.  Koshy.  J.  Craig.  D.  Delisle. 
B.  Shepard.  K.  Fincham 


SQUASH 
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Back  (from  Left):  D.G.  Morris.  D. 
Wyatt.  S.  Stevens,  A.  Maule.  J. 
Mikhael,  A.  Bell.  A.  Slawecki.  J. 
Spotswood.  A.  Verma.  A.  Alier.  A. 
Hill.  C.  McAdam.  L.  Rosen.  Middle 
(from  Left):  M.  Quamina,  D.  Groulx, 
K.  England.  D.  Caulfield.  C.  Wilson.  J. 
Nash.  R.  Vallo,  R.  Ruiz.  U.  Wallace.  H. 
Alyea.  Front  (from  Left):  N.  Gubby.  R. 
Citrin.  R.  Allsopp.  J.  Achach.  S.  Pen- 
ton.  F.  Rithauddeen,  J.  Daligherty.  P. 
Bartlett.  J.  Vaccani. 


The  squash  program  this  year  was  extremely  diverse  and  active,  including  local  and  out-of-town  competitive 
tournaments,  recreational  play,  exchanges  with  clubs  in  the  Ottawa  area,  and  the  second  annual  Ashbury  open 
tournament.  Some  forty  senior  school  students  participated  in  these  events,  and  six  staff  members  and  one  junior 
school  student  competed  in  the  open  tournament.  Congratulations  to  all  players,  and  I  hope  the  momentum  and 
enthusiasm  for  squash  continues  for  many  years  in  the  future. 


DOWNHILL  SKIING 


The  season  has  been  a  good  one.  The  girl's  team  -  Kelly  Cook.  Rebecca  Tickle.  Una  Wallace,  and  Libby  Edmonson  had  a  race 
at  Edelwiess  against  the  other  teams  of  our  area.  With  Mr.  Weintrager  as  our  coach  we  felt  as  prepared  as  we  would  ever  be. 
There  were  two  courses.  Slalom  and  Giant  Slalom.  Placing  went  as  follows  (out  of  sixty  girls): 
1 1  Libby  Edmonson 
27  Rebecca  Tickle 
35  Kelly  Cook 
45  Una  Wallace 

Overall,  we  placed  seventh.  Considering  half  of  our  team  had  never  raced  before  we  were  pretty  impressed.  Although  the 
boys  team  didn't  have  an  opportunity  to  race,  they  trained  all  season  and  supported  us  at  the  race.  A  big  thanks  to  Mr.  Wein- 
trager. It's  been  an  enjoyable  season  for  everyone. 


SECOND  X-C 


Back  (from  Left):  P.E.  Ostrom,  M. 
Uhm,  R.  Carter.  E.  Devries,  T.  Carter. 
P.  Pettengell.  O.  Tareen.  G  Lemele, 
R.B.  Napier  Absent:  A.  Simpson,  A 
Dorval.  C.  WilsOD,  M  Zollinger  From 
(from  Left):  B.  Wurtele.  I.  McLame.  P 
Grodde,  S.  Hensel,  J. P.  Ostiguy 
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Even  though  the  race  results  were  not  brilliant,  the  season  was  considered  successful  because  of  many  notable 
events.  We  started  early  in  the  season  with  Mr.  Ostrom's  sadistic  interval  training,  followed  by  insane  ski  skates 
up  the  Fortune  Lake  hill.  Later  saw  competition  against  J.S.  Woodsworth  and  Sedbergh  in  a  vindictive  series  of 
races.  The  competitive  mood  was  not  enough  to  regain  the  trophy  at  the  independent  school's  meet  at  Sedbergh. 
This  hectic  pace  was  relaxed  when  we  took  a  leisurely  cruise  through  Papineau  Labelle  with  coach  Lemele  and 
Mrs.  Ostrom.  Here  we  experienced  an  exotic  and  spicy  blend  of  Quebequois  and  Indian  culture,  as  well  as  enjoy- 
ing the  beautiful  scenery  along  the  ski  trails.  Thanks  to  the  coaches  for  a  great  season. 


JUNIOR  X-C 


This  year's  junior  ski  team  was  comprised  of  fiteen  skiers,  who  practiced  on  track  set  trails  in  Rockliffe  Park  and 
on  the  school  grounds.  Unfortunately,  the  major  race  of  the  season  at  Sedbergh  School  was  cancelled  because  of 
inclement  weather.  A  somewhat  disappointing  but  nonetheless  fulfilling  season. 


Back  (from  Left):  P.  O  Leary.  A.  Man- 
dy,  J.  Smith,  M.  Taggart.  H.  Crane,  G. 
Bousquet  Middle  (from  Left):  J.  Beedell. 
A.  Leach,  J.  Nichols.  D.  Petridis.  N. 
Hamilton.  P.  Saniford,  M.  Johnson 
Front  (from  Left):  M.  McCarthy.  D. 
Dreyfus.  D.  Grant.  B.  Yung.  N. 
Massicotte.  V.  Malek.  N.  Eden-Walker. 


SENIOR  HOCKEY 


Back  (from  Left):  D.  Licon,  J.  Hill,  T. 
Johnson,  C.  Nelson,  S.  Johnston.  P. 
Comeali,  S.  Cairns,  M.  McNames,  T. 
Rochester,  P.  O'Connor,  R.  Dubras,  C. 
Wood,  R.B.  Napier.  Absent:  C.  Dendy. 
S.  Mcniven,  D.  Meban,  P.  Stacey.  Front 
(from  Left):  G.  Durant.  H.  Scott.  M.P. 
Linseman,  I.  MacRae.  S.K.  Grainger. 
M.  Storey,  J.  Milad. 


The  senior  hockey  team  enjoyed  a  successful  season,  ending  up  with  a  hard  fought  record  of  5  wins,  6  losses  and 
1  tie  in  the  Ottawa  Board  league.  We  played  a  "sudden  death"  game  against  Hillcrest  to  determine  who  would 
move  onto  the  play-offs.  We  lost  4-3  despite  a  good  effort  by  goal-tender  John  Milad.  This  brought  us  to  L.C.C. 
to  play  in  the  annual  tournament  for  the  Ashbury  Cup.  We  lost  1  game  to  Bishops  and  finally  won  against 
Stanstead,  10-1.  The  team  would  like  to  thank  coaches  Mr.  Linseman  and  Mr.  Grainger,  Mr.  Niles  for  his  sup- 
port and  especially  our  indispensable  managers  Catherine  Wood  and  Daniel  Licon. 


JUNIOR  HOCKEY 


This  season  was  by  no  means  Stanley  Cup  material  -  or  even  egg  cup  material.  Rather,  it  was  a  building  season  in 
which  many  Junior  players  were  also  on  the  Senior  Squad.  Next  year  we  look  forward  to  a  write-up  from  the 
Junior  team. 


Back  (from  Left):  D.  Licon,  C.  Nelson, 
M.  Storey,  S.  Johnston,  P.  Comeau,  R. 
Citrin,  M.  McNames,  C.  Wood.  Front 
(from  Left):  J.  Hill,  R.  Dubras,  M.P. 
Linseman.  G.  Durant,  S.K.  Grainger,  T. 
Johnson.  S.  Cairns. 


Jl  HOCKEY 


Back  (from  1  eft)  A.  Leach.  A.  Mills.  P. 
Sandifbrd,  R  Bercuson,  C.  Harker.  M. 
taggan  From  (from  Left)  J  Nichols, 
M.  McCarthy,  J.  Prior.  P  Rushforth,  H 
Sperling.  S  Gund) 


Jl  Hockey  team  members  enjoyed  a  season  of  fine  competition.  Overall,  the  team  improved  and  by  the  end  of  the 
season  we  felt  ready  for  the  pro  circuit!  We  want  to  give  a  special  thanks  to  Mr.  Bercusson.  He  helped  us  a  lot 
through  the  training  and  during  games.  We  will  miss  him  next  year  at  Ashbury  and  wish  him  good  luck. 


J2  HOCKEY 


The  Atom 

hockey  team  enjoyed  a  successful  season  this  year.  While  our  win-loss  record  was  disappointing,  the 

boys  improved  steadily  in  all  areas.  Highlights  of  the  season 

included 

billeting  and  playing  the  St-John's 

Ravenscourt  team  as  well  as  the  L.C.C.  tournament.  Thanks  go  to  the  boys 

:"or  their  effort,  to  the  parents  for  their 

support,  and  to  Mr. 

Storosko  for  his  coaching  help. 

* 

9 

n    t~\    r%    *    -| 

Back  (from  Left):   Mr.  Storosko.   Mr. 
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Valentine    Absent:    D.    Nabwangu.    J. 

Nabwangu.  G.  Bousquet  Middle  (from 
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Left):  J.  Gibson.  S.  Winberg.  T.  Niles. 
R   Ruperelia.  Z.  Charania.  R.  Singh.  P. 
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Beaubien  Front  (from  Left):  G.  Dickson. 
B.  Yazdi.  N.  Eden-Walker.  M.  McCar- 
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GIRLS  VOLLEYBALL 


XV. 


Back  (from  Left):  MR.  Mousseau.  B. 
Deboer,  W.  MacPherson.  B.  Groot,  A. 
Lee,  J.  Monnard,  R.B.  Napier.  Absent: 
L.  Carruthers.  S.  Levesque,  A.  Von- 
wendt.  Front  (from  Left):  P.  Reilly,  V. 
Hill.  J.  Napier.  N.  Rawlings.  R.  Kang. 


The  first  competitive  girl's  volleyball  team  had  a  very  .  .  .  interesting  season.  Despite  our  intense  training,  ad- 
vanced skills  and  aggressive  style,  well,  let's  say  we  felt  sorry  for  the  opposing  teams.  We  did  however  come  up 
with  some  fascinating  cheers,  inspired  by  fascinating  hair-do's  (PSYCHE).  In  the  words  of  our  patient  coach,  "It 
was  a  learning  experience." 


CO-ED  VOLLEYBALL 


"It's  not  whether  you  win  or  lose,  but  how  you  play  the  game." 


SENIOR  RUGBY 


Back  (from  Left):  P.  Ostrom.  A.  Yras 
quin.  B  Murry,  D.  Cole.  P.  Von  Finck- 
enstein,  D  Seeley.  D  Meban.  N.  Can- 
tor, J.  Wood,  J.  Lcgault,  M.  Defayette. 
I.  MacRae.  R  Poirier,  G.  Forrester,  C 
Prudhomme.  Middle  (from  Left):  G. 
Baylin,  N.  Gubby.  C.  Edwards,  l>.  Mat- 
thews. D.  Coulson,  M.  Sheehan,  T. 
Patel.  D  Wyatt.  P.  Sheehan  Front 
(from  Left):  f.  Rochester.  F.  Bakhtiar, 
C.  Guillen.  T.  Lee.  A.  Harewood.  A 
Ibrahim.  J    Kauchi. 


JUNIOR  RUGBY 


This  year"s  junior  rugby  team  enjoyed  quite  a  successful  season,  reaching  the  city  championship  semi-finals  but 
unfortunately  lost  a  hard  fought  game  against  Glebe  High  School. 

The  team  was  led  by  Murray  Forrester  and  Yannick  Massicot,  the  mainstays  in  the  back  field.  The  forwards  were 
led  by  Alex  Graham.  Chris  Gillin  and  Marc  Andre  Giroux.  The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Ben  Herique  for  his 
patience  and  encouragement  during  the  season.  Big  Ben  was  an  inspiration  to  us  all,  impressing  us  with  his 
knowledge  of  the  game. 


Back  (from  Left):  J.  Mustapha.  C. 
Gillin.  D  Hay  lock.  M.  Giroux,  J.  Hill. 
M.  Blondin.  W.  Qirbi.  Renee  Foy.  A. 
Graham.  A.  Bell,  T.  Sherwood,  A. 
Simpson.  D.  Sheehan,  G.  Durant.  B. 
Herique.  Front  (from  Left):  P.  Comeau, 
R.  Ruiz,  M.  Storey.  M.  Harris.  J 
Brunet.  C.  Murty,  Y.  Massicotte,  M. 
Forrester,  O.  Matthews,  E.  Dinelle.  R. 
Airej . 


Jl  RUGBY 


Back  (from  Left):  B.  Herique,  T. 
Spenlove-Brown.  S.  Smith.  G. 
Dagwood.  N.  Hamilton,  C.  Penton.  J. 
Humphreys.  Third  Row  (from  Left):  S. 
McDonald.  V.  Chura,  M.  Taggart.  H. 
Sperling.  A.  Scorsone,  F.  Drouin.  Sec- 
ond Row  (from  Left):  C.  Harker.  J. 
Masterman,  R.  Woolsey.  J.  Nichols.  C. 
Parkes.  Front  (from  Left):  S.  Lai.  N. 
Massicotte.  G.  Nabwangu.  Absent:  A. 
Capello,  P.  Desmarais.  M.  Diggins.  M. 
Englehardt.  C.  Rogan.  S.  Smith.  M. 
Weatherill,  D.  Anders,  J.  Astudillo.  F. 
Bellone,  D.  McLeish.  F.  Sarrazin. 


The  Jl  rugby  team  worked  hard  this  year,  but  not  hard  enough  to  produce  a  write-up  to  go  along  with  their  pic- 
ture. Does  this  sound  like  a  recurring  theme?  Unfortunately  so.  We  can  only  hope  for  better  next  year. 


Jl  SOFTBALL 


Our  team  experienced  one  of  the  most  successful  seasons  of  competition  in  the  history  of  the  school.  We  won 
most  of  our  games  and  had  a  lot  of  fun  together  this  year.  Our  coach  deserves  special  thanks  and  most  of  us  are 
looking  forward  to  repeating  our  victories  next  year. 


TRACK  AND  FIELD 


Back  (from  Left)  Ml  Sparks,  \  Car- 
ruthcrs.  S  Campbell,  B.  Gerhart,  O. 
Km.ik.  C  Truelson,  J  Wood,  A.  Kwan, 
D.  Liang,  B  De  Boer.  B  Barber,  A, 
Laverdure,  Mr  tir.i\  Middle  (from 
Left):  S  Pemon.  G.  Manet,  S.  Rupar- 
relia,  J  Mikhael,  H  Bell,  s  Rahman, 
D.  Pound.  J.  Arbucklc.  B  Neugen- 
heuur,  J.  Boltomles .  C  Nelson,  S.  Mc- 
Niven.  Front  (from  Left):  J.  Craig.  D. 
Delisle.  K.  Scott,  E,  Chobotuk,  A  'Nor- 
quay,  M.  Solomon.  G.  Hahn.  J.  Mon- 
nard.  S.  Levesque.  Absent:  S.  Prakash. 
J  Napier.  I.  Carruthers,  H.  Alyea.  A. 
Banbe.iu.  S    Movilla,  C.  Deni.lv. 


This  year's  track  and  field  team  was  the  largest  in  Ashbury"s  history.  We  had  about  forty  competitors,  including  about  twenty 
mrls.  The  team  was  keen  even  though  we  faced  incredible  competition. 

Our  first  meet  was  held  May  11-12.  which  was  comprised  of  the  Ottawa  Board  schools.  We  competed  against  most  of  the  best 
schools  of  the  city.  We  did  very  well,  as  thirteen  athletes  qualified  to  compete  in  the  Ottawa-Carleton  meet  the  following 
week.  At  this  e\ent.  the  opposition  was  even  more  competitive,  however  three  Ashburians  qualified  for  the  East  Regionals  in 
Kingston  Charles  Dendy  placed  first  in  the  senior  javelin.  David  Liang  placed  in  the  long  jump,  and  Joe  Mikhael  also  advanc- 
ed in  the  200m  sprint.  Unfortunately,  none  of  us  made  it  to  OFSAA.  but  we  still  did  very  well. 

We  are  very  proud  of  our  achievements  this  year,  and  since  we  have  such  a  young  team,  we  are  looking  forward  to  the  future. 
The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Gray  and  Mr.  Sparks  for  their  support  and  encouragement. 
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WOOLLCOMBE  HOUSE 
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Last  year's  resurgence  of  Woollcombe  House  car- 
ried into  this  year  as  the  perenially  cellar-dwelling 
Mad  Dogs  captured  the  Wilson  Shield  for  the  first 
time  in  twelve  years.  Spurred  on  by  Suzanne's 
team  shirts  and  the  boisterous  support  of  all 
members,  our  teams  fared  well  when  least  ex- 
pected (ball  hockey,  soccer)  and  were  upset  when 
favoured  (basketball,  volleyball).  Woollcombe  has 
come  to  be  known  for  its  unity  and  spirited  effort 


in  all  activities.  Events  such  as  the  Christmas  party 
for  the  boarders,  the  trip  to  the  Sugar  Bush  and  our 
tutorial  group  outings  all  help  to  make  this  unified 
feeling  within  the  House.  Thanks  to  Mr.  Ander- 
son, Mr.  Ostrom,  the  residence  staff,  the  prefects 
and  house  mascot  "Little  Buddy"  for  contributing 
to  the  quality  and  productivity  of  life  in 
Woollcombe  House. 


Dedication,  great  effort  and  spirit  have  all  combin- 
ed to  make  Alexander  House  a  strong  contender 
for  the  Wilson  Shield.  We  have  enjoyed  an  ex- 
cellent year.  Our  greatest  victories  were  in  basket- 
ball (thanks  Hugh,  Sergio,  Adrian,  Lisanne. 
Dylan),  the  cross-country  run  (thanks  Mike.  Max. 
Dylan)  and  tennis.  Thanks  to  those  who  helped  in 


volleyball  (Alex.  Viv),  swimming  (Doug),  ball 
hockey  (Bri,  Mike.  Paul,  Bruce),  soccer  and  ski- 
ing. Dave,  Steph  and  Derek  were  special  helpers 
this  year.  We  give  a  great  pat  on  the  back  to  the 
man  who  kept  the  machine  in  gear  -  Mr.  V.  Where 
would  we  be  without  his  ties  to  inspire  us? 


ALEXANDER  HOUSE 


CONNAUGHT  HOUSE 


Connaught  House  has  had  another  successful  year  under 

da-  excellent  leadership  of  Mr.  Niles  and  (he  Head  id 
House  Steve  Zoumtos.  The  House  achieved  first  place 

finishes  in  senior  soccer,  senior  volleyball  and  cross- 
country skiing.  Connaught  also  did  well  in  ball-hockey, 
participation  sports,  cross-country  run  and  the  swim- 


meet. 

The  House  attitude  has  continued  to  be  excellent.  We 
are  recognized  for  our  quiet,  sober  and  effective 
natures.  The  prelects  would  like  to  thank  the  House  lor 
a  good  year  and  we  wish  everyone  well  for  next  year. 


Some  called  it  the  last  house  for  five  thousand  miles. 
Others  referred  to  it  as  the  house  without  a  name. 
Nevertheless,  to  those  of  us  who  were  members  of  New 
House,  it  became  home.  Solidly  entrenched  in  last  place 
throughout  the  year's  competition,  the  newest  of  the 


four  houses  never  forgot  to  have  a  good  time.  Our 
Casino  Night  (profits  to  Amnesty  International)  and  our 
hard  fought  victory  in  ball  hockey  rank  as  highlights  of 
the  year.  Thanks  to  Mr.  Penton  and  our  prefects.  Things 
can  only  get  better. 


NEW  HOUSE 


CONCERT  BAND 


This  year  the  concert  band  gained  many  new  faces,  and 
the  result  was  the  largest  band  Ashbury  has  ever  seen. 
Many  thanks  to  Mr.  Lionel  Tanod  and  Mr.  Doug 
Brooks  for  their  leadership  and  guidance  throughout  the 
year.  In  both  school  concerts  the  band  performed  very 
well  and  things  are  looking  good  for  the  future. 
Special  thanks  to  our  stand-up  comedian  and  resident 
triangle  soloist  Mr.  Jon  "studly"  Waddell. 


JAZZ  BAND 
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The  jazz  band  had  a  very  successful  year  under  the  fine 
leadership  of  Mr.  Tanod.  Highlights  of  the  year  include 
the  Headmaster's  conference,  fund-raising  at  the  Rideau 
Centre,  the  Valentine's  Dance  and  an  award  ceremony 
at  Algonquin  College.  Apart  from  these  performances, 
the  band  also  emerged  from  the  Kwanis  music  festival 
with  a  second  place  showing,  as  well  as  playing  both  the 
Grad  and  the  Ladies  Guild  Bar-B-Que. 
The  band  had  a  slow  start  this  year  because  of  conflict- 
ing schedules  but  with  perseverance  we  soon  found  our- 
selves swamped  with  requests.  The  band,  as  usual,  rose 
to  the  occasion  and  used  these  opportunities  to  develop  a 
professional  attitude  and  a  keen  sense  of  unity. 
Despite  the  loss  of  some  key  players  we  look  forward  to 
another  year  of  groovy  tunes!  Congratulations  to  the 
Jazz  Band  of '88. 


NOVA  SCOTIA  TRIP 


The  musical  year  culminated  in  an  exchange  trip  to 
Nova  Scotia  for  the  concert  band.  Jazz  Band  and  Mem- 
phis Sundown.  With  a  total  of  seven  concerts  in  four 
days  and  two  cities  (Windsor  and  Halifax),  we  had  a 
very  hectic  schedule. 

Fond  memories  of  the  trip  include  "Blaida's"  unex- 
pected clothed  dip  in  the  pool,  ten  minute  set-up  time  for 
concerts,  corn-oil  back-rubs  for  those  tense  individuals 
and  the  constant  debating  between  Bruce  and  Matthew 
over  who  the  'tromboner'  was  actually  looking  at.  We 
will  also  never  forget  the  run-away  saxes  at  the  Imperial 
Theatre,  holes  in  walls  and  windows  and  Kent  "Indiana 
Jones"  Fincham. 

We  extended  our  hospitality  in  an  equally  generous 
manner  when  they  came  to  Ottawa  a  few  days  later. 


DEBATING 


This  year,  Ashbury's  debators  used  many  words,  including  the  ones 
below.  In  fact,  the  debators  were  so  busy  using  words  like  these  that 
they  did  not  pose  for  a  picture  or  submit  a  write-up. 
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P.  Bartlett  B.  Gerhart  J.  Milad  Mr.  Zrudlo 

M    Basselt  T.  Gerhart  F.  Nabwangu 

O.  Fisher  V.  Kazmierski  M.  Sheehan 


I  am  not  usually  a  person  with  a  lack  of  things  to 
say,  but  when  I  was  asked  to  write  about  the  cast 
of  "Equus",  I  found  it  hard  to  translate  all  of  my 
feelings  into  words.  To  put  it  simply,  this  cast  was 
the  most  professional  theatre  group  I've  ever  seen. 
The  wide  range  of  the  actors  didn't  pose  a  prob- 
lem. Actors,  directors,  technicians  and  musicians 
integrated  their  talents  regardless  of  background 
and  experience  to  produce  a  tightly  knit  cast  rich  in 
personality.  I  know  I  speak  for  all  of  these  people 
when  I  say  that  this  play  was  a  provocative  piece 
of  theatre  which  we  all  felt  proud  to  present  to  the 
audiences. 

The  cast  would  like  to  extend  thanks  to  every  sup- 
portive voice  we  heard  throughout  the  run  of  the 
production.  Special  mention  must  be  made  of  our 
graduates  -  Zaa,  Steph  and  Suzanne.  We'll  miss 
you  and  your  contribution  to  Theatre  Ashbury. 

Jay  Ferguson 


EQUUS 


Haines:  For  several  years  I  have  been  watching  and 
reporting  on  the  career  of  Greg  Simpson  as  theatre 
director  at  Ashbury  College.  He  has  a  rare  ability  to  get 
teenagers  to  do  solid,  polished,  highly  tense,  and  emo- 
tional performances  of  tough  plays.  Simpson  does  it 
again  this  year.  Peter  Schafer's  "Equus"  at  Ashbury 
now  is  one  of  the  strongest  performances  I've  seen  in 
Ottawa  this  season.  It's  not  very  good  for  a  school,  it's 
very  good  considered  at  any  level  -  a  powerful,  power- 
ful experience  brilliantly  presented. 
Fraser:  Pretty  tough  material  for  kids  in  their  teens. 
Haines:  Certainly,  but  they  pull  it  off. 
Excerpt  from  a  CBC  Radio  critique  of  this  year's  pro- 
duction of  "Equus". 


S  Haffner.  G.  Hahn.  S.  Racine.  C.  Freeman.  M.  Sheehan.  C.  Stanton.  Z 
Nkweta,  P.  Sheehan.  J.  Brantingham.  A.  Cook.  J.  Fergusson.  O.  Fisher. 
O.  Matthews 
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LE  SKI  CLUB  ASHBURY 


Le  ski-club  Ashbury  '88.  pendant  le  conge  de  mars,  est 
alle  en  France  pour  faire  du  ski.  rencontrer  des  Euro- 
peens  sophistiques  et  s'amuser.  La  premiere  semaine  a 
ete  passee  a  Tignes  Val  d'Isere  et  la  deuxieme  aux  Arcs; 
ce  sont  deux  stations  de  ski  enormes  dans  le  sud  de  la 
France.  Paris  et  son  metro  ont  aussi  recu  la  visite  des 
'"Canadiens".  On  se  souviendra  longtemps  des  chiens, 
de  la  belle  ville  de  Kronenboura.  et  de  Jean-Pierre  et 


Lorette  comme  etant  des  aspects  et  des  personnages 
bizarres  et  uniquement  francais.  Le  ski  luimeme  etait 
fantastique  et  "toute  la  gang"  s'est  beaucoup  amusee. 
Merci  beaucoup  a  Guy  et  Therese  Lemele  d'etre  venus. 
d 'avoir  lave  nos  chambres  (Jacques  .  .  .!)  et  de  nous 
avoir  inities  au  Metro  de  Paris,  avec  tous  nos  bagages. 
.  .  .  pendant  1'heure  d'affluence  .  .  .! 
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fled  ranchers  are  fortifvinK  their  homes  after  three  fami- 
■  lated  hill  country  »ere  wiped  out  in  a  hlood>  attack  —  by  a 


DANCE  COMMITTEE 


This  year's  dance  committee  was  a  group  of  hopeful,  determined 
and  eternally  optimistic  individuals  led  by  Mrs.  Jowett.  Despite 
much  effort,  many  hours  of  work  and  a  bubble  machine,  the 
Christmas  semi-formal  was  cancelled,  and  the  beach-day  dance 
was  only  a  moderate  success.  Hopefully  next  year,  when  an 
Ashbury  dance  is  mentioned  people  will  not  head  for  the  nearest 


.  Fincham 

S 

Niles 

D.  Groulx 

S.  Prakash 

S.  Haffner 

C.  Wilson 

C.  Lloyd 

K.  Wyat! 
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GRAD  COMMITTEE 


The  major  work  of  the  Grad  Committee  members  seemed  to 
revolve  around  fund  raising.  Our  first  event  was  the  annual  car 
rally.  Except  for  the  disappearance  of  several  trees  from  the  foot- 
ball field,  this  activity  can  be  counted  as  a  success.  Our  other 
endeavours  included  bake  sales  (thank  you  junior  school 
students),  the  sale  and  delivery  of  over  three  thousand  candy 
canes,  the  sale  of  flowers  at  the  Valentine's  Dance,  rugby  shirts, 
t-shirts  (thanks  Mike  and  Mikko),  and  shorts.  Sean  McAdam 
generously  offered  his  services  and  amazed  an  Ashbury  audience 
with  his  work  in  the  mysterious  realm  of  the  subconscious.  Some 
members  of  this  committee  also  took  the  time  to  organize  Spirit 
Week.  Sunil  and  Matthew  joined  forces  to  form  an  unofficial 
"Prefect  Humiliation  Committee".  This  group  watched  in 
delight  as  Ashbury  enjoyed  Slave  Day,  and  Pie-A-Prefect. 
Thanks  go  to  everyone  who  supported  us,  especially  to  Vicky 
Wilgress  and  Mr.  MacFarlane. 


Stephanie  Haffner 
Catherine  Wood 
Ed  Pressman 
Matthew  Bassett 
Steve  Zourntos 
Michelle  Ostiguy 
Sunil  Prakash 
Don  Cook 
Mr.  MacFarlane 


■■47m**i 


> 


DAFFODIL  DAY 


THE 

INTERNATIONAL 

FAIR 


1988 


Our  fifth  annual  Ashbury  International  Fair  Day  took  over  the 
lower  Common  Room  area  for  the  whole  of  a  February  morning. 
Mexico,  the  West  Indies,  Japan,  Hong  Kong,  Poland,  Spain, 
Central  Africa,  Kuwait,  Saudi  Arabia,  Britain  (even  Northern 
Ontario)  were  among  the  areas  represented  in  booths  prepared 
and  staffed  by  our  international  (and  national)  students.  We  en- 
joyed samples  of  international  cuisine.  Students  from  a  variety  of 
cultures  presented  dances,  music  and  costumes  from  their  coun- 
tries. The  audience  was  thrilled  by  a  performance  of  Ya  Ya 
Diallo,  a  native  drummer  from  Mali.  Films  from  Japan,  Holland, 
France  and  Latin  America  were  shown  and  students  participated 
in  an  International  Trivia  Quiz.  Ashbury  student  interest  and  en- 
thusiasm combine  to  make  this  event  such  a  worthwhile  part  of 
our  school  year. 


ASHBURIAN 


PRESENTS  AN  EVENING  IN  BLACK&  WHITE 


Fine  Jazz     Good  Food    Cash  Bar 


Patrons  are  requested  to  dress  only  in  black  &  white 

Casual  or  Formal 

MARCH  26, 1988     8  PM    ARGYLE  HALL   $10  PERSON 
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TUCKERMAN'S  RAVINE  SKI  TRIP 


On  Thursday,  April  28,  ten  intrepid  students  and  their 
fearless  leader,  Mr.  Morris  packed  skis,  food,  tents  and 
clothes  into  a  rented  van  and  headed  out  into  the  rain. 
Their  goal  was  Mount  Washington  in  New  Hampshire. 
They  hoped  to  spring  ski  at  the  famous  Tuckerman's 
Ravine. 

That  night  more  than  four  inches  of  rain  fell  on  our 
camp.  The  next  morning  found  the  eleven  adventurers 
huddled  around  a  coin-operated  dryer  at  the  Appalachian 
Mountain  Club  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Never- 
theless, by  lunch  they  had  started  the  climb  of  two  thou- 
sand feet  to  the  ranger  cabin  in  the  ravine.  After  an  hour 
and  a  half  they  reached  the  cabin  only  to  be  told  that 
visibility  was  too  poor  to  ski  and  conditions  were  posted 
as  "High  Avalanche  Danger".  A  wet  and  tired  retreat 
was  the  only  solution. 
Saturday  morning  brought  another  crusade  to  the  top. 


This  time,  conditions  were  good  and  a  crowd  of  skiers 
joined  us  on  the  800  feet  of  hard,  exhausting  climbing  to 
the  top.  It  took  us  fifty  minutes  of  slogging  through 
heavy  snow  to  reach  our  goal.  After  a  lengthy  rest,  we 
strapped  on  skis  and  set  off  down  the  infamous  ravine. 
We  had  fun  skiing  the  difficult  patches  and  watching 
Duncan  and  Paul  (our  non-skiers)  tumble  down  the 
slope.  Another  climb  up  those  800  feet,  another  ex- 
hilarating run  down  and  it  was  time  for  lunch.  After 
lunch,  Mr.  Morris  and  Paul  found  the  strength  to  ski  the 
huge  powder  bowl  higher  up,  while  the  rest  of  us  skied 
down  the  1500  feet  of  the  Shelburne  Trail  to  the  lodge. 
The  Summit  had  to  remain  tantalizingly  shrouded  in 
snow  clouds  for  another  trip. 

On  behalf  of  all  the  participants,  I  would  like  to  thank 
Mr.  Morris  for  organizing  and  leading  the  trip.  We  look 
forward  to  attacking  Tuckermans  next  year. 


BEACH  DAY 
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The  Sushi  Club 

This  year  the  sushi  club  experimented  extensively  with 
new  sea-weed  cultures  imported  exclusively  for  the 
school  by  Purolator,  due  to  a  very  generous  grant  from 
Mr.  Rosen.  Daniel  Licon,  as  chair  person,  managed  to 
organise  a  surprising  8  Susiramitaams.  The  most 
elaborate  Susiramitaam  was  hosted  by  the  kind  staff  at 
the  Ghuumhi-Ghuumhi  with  a  well  timed  Rhama 
Maghish  as  guest  Shishimaahju.  We  would  like  to 
publish  a  Sushi  Club  photo,  but  as  you  can  imagine  our 
Susiramitaams  get  a  little  too  wild  for  Ashbury  jour- 
nalism. New  members  are  always  welcome,  just  stop  by 
room  41 1  any  Sunday  with  your  chu-chu  sticks  and  dig 
in.  Thanks  for  the  support  and  "Ubataahm  nos 
Susitaahm  Ghonaduji". 
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IT    PAYS    TO    KEEP    CLEAN 


LORNE  E.  WEIR 
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SALES  MANAGER 
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Yes  it  is  over  and  though  I  am  unable  to  carve  stone  there  are  some 
necessary  facts  to  be  expounded  before  life  and  alcohol  blur  everything 
for  eternity. 

FACT:  Todd  cannot  climb  trees  worth  beans. 
FACT:  Declan  never  did  find  the  meaning  of  life  at  the  bottom. 
FACT:  I  have  only  been  arrested  once. 

Moments  of  Mythical  Beauty:  Mickeys  in  the  park,  the  great  garage. 
Mike's  house,  Todd's  babysitting,  the  deadly  apple  wine,  Gotacar  Woo 
say  party  at  eight,  Yo  Binavinche,  real  men  drink  it  straight,  Stranglers 
in  the  graveyard  with  their  Black  Lable,  Dennis  man  -  roads  don't  have 
trees  in  the  middle  of  them,  don't  worry,  he  probably  won't  shoot  you, 
Todd  superman  out  the  Towne  and  who  killed  my  fish,  grade  1 1  back 
burner  buddies  with  the  blazing  blues  man.  Lady  Jane  Gray/  Madonna  - 
meet  ya  at  the  playground,  you  do  the  homework?,  I  want  the  bottom 
half,  the  girl  next  door,  DBH  -  a  higher  order  or  partying?,  Rrrragg- 
ghhh!,  there  is  a  fine  line  between  classic  and  pseudo,  shall  I  hit  Ed 
Grimely?.  TCG  Hey  Joe  Jams,  Barnyard  Blues,  who  owns  the  movie?, 
look  man  he's  making  a  frog,  Tequilla  at  Ben's,  Volleyball  coach,  the 
gas  powered  Japanese  submarine  does  nor  work,  Matthew,  drive  me 
home,  oodles  and  oodles  of  Boodles,  the  Four  Horsemen  of  the 
Apocalypse  .  .  .  and  Ralph,  wanked  Rotary  Engine,  .  .  .  more  tea 
Vicar?,  pity  none  of  us  can  sing,  surrealistic  Tanis,  Officer,  may  I  have 
my  bottle  back?.  Ketchup  Corvette,  you're  lucky  it's  only  a  butter 
knife.  Ivy  Street.  Parkdale,  Club  2,  the  Kidd!,  But  hey  -  "Same  as  it 
ever  was." 
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They  sound  the  hour  of  memory 

But  calmly,  slowly. 
The  past  on  this  late  afternoon 

Converging  wholly, 
Folds  summer  weeks  like  starlings  flying 

To  thick  brown  leaves, 
To  bell-towers  where  a  sundown  city 

Last  light  receives. 
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